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Enter Richard Du ke of Cjlocefhr, fohts* 



3\v is the winter of difeontent, 

Made glorious fumtner by this Sonne of Tedkex 
And all the clouds,that lowr vpon our houfe, 
Inthe deepe bowels of the Ocean buried, 

.Now are our brow es bound with vi&orious wreathes. 
Our bruiled armes hung vp for monuments. 

Our fterne alarums chang'd to merry meetings. • 
Ourdreadfull marches to delightfujl pleafures. 
Grim-vifagd warrc,hath fmooth’d his wrinkled front , 
/And now inftead of mounting barbed Steeds, 

To fright the foules of fearefull aduerfarics, 

Wecfpers nimbly in a ladies chamber. 

To the laciuious pleafing of a loue. 

But I that am not lharpe of Iportiue trickes, 

Nor made to court an amourous looking-glalTe.; 

.1 that am rudely ftampt,and want loucs maiefty. 

To llrut before a wanton ambling Nympth, 

T that am curtaild of this faire proportion, 

Cheated of feature by dilfembling nature. 

Deform’d, vnfinifht lent before my time 
Into this breathing world ,halfe made vp, 

■And that fo lamely and vnfaljhionable. 

That dogs barke at me as I halt at them : 

While! in this weake piping tim« of peace, 

Haue no delight to palie away the time, 

Vnlelfe to fpie my fhadow in the funne. 

And defcant 90 mine owne deformity : 

And therefore fincc I cannot proue a loner. 

To entertaine thefe faire well fpoken da yes 
I am determined to prone a villaine. 

And hate the idle pleafures of thefe dayes ; 

Plots haue I layd,indu$ions dangerous, 
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The Tragedy 

By drunken prophefies libels and dreames. 

To fet my brother Clarence and the King, 

In deadly hate theoneagainft the other, 

And if King Edward be as true and iuflf 
As I am fubtile , falfe and trecherous ; 

This day fhould Clarence clofelybemewd vp, . 

About a prophefie which fa yes that G- 
Of Edwards heiresthe murthercr fhall be- 
Di ue thoughts downe to my fouler Enter Clarence with 
Heere Clarence comes,* a Guard of Afen, 

Brother, gooddaycs, what meane this armed guard 
That waits vpon your grace ? 

C/a. His Maiefty tendring my perfons fafety,hath appointed 
This condud to conuey me to the Tower* 

Glo» Vpon what caul'e ? 

Cla. Bccaufe my rame is George; 

Glo. Alacke my Lord,that fault is noneof yours, 

Ke fhouid for that commit your god-fathers: 

O belike his Maielty hath fome intent 
That you fhall be new chriftned in the Tower, 

But what is the matter Clarence , may I know ? 

Cla. Yea Richard when I doe know/or I proteft 
As yet I doe not , but as lean learne. 

He harkens after prophefies, anddreames. 

And from the crofl'e-row pluckes the letter G, 

And fayes a wizard told him that by G, 

His ifTue disinherited fhouid be, 

And for my nameof G eorge begins with G, 

It follow es in his thought that I am he: 

Thefeas T learncand fuch liketoyes as th,efe, 

Haue moued his highnefle to commit me now. 

G’/o.Whythisit iswhenunen areruld by women, 

Tis not the King that fends you to the Tower, 

My La dyCjraj his wife, Clarence tis fhe 
That tempts him to this extreamity, 

Wasit hotfhe and that good man of worflaip 
jinthonj Wooduilc her brother there. 

That made him fend L. Ha flings to the Tower, 

From whence this prefent day he isdeliuered Y 
We are not fait Clarence, wc are not fafe. Cla l 



e/ Richard the Third. 

Heauen 1 thinke there is no man fecurd 
Bin the Qpeenes kindred", and night walking heralds 
That truge betweene the King and Miftris Shore : 

Heard you not what an humble fupphanr 
Lord H^ff/wy-fwastoherforhisdeliuery ? 

Glo. Humbly complayning.to her Deity, 

Got my LordChamberlaine his liberty. 

He tell you what , I thinke it were our way, ,, 

If we will keepein fauour with the ; Kiiig, 

To be her men arid weareher liuery, . 
Theiealousore-wormewiddow and : herlelfe, 

Since that our brother dubd them Gentlewomen: 

Are mighty gotftps in this monarchy- 
Bro.l beieech your graces both to pardon me. 

His Maiefty hath ftraightly giuen in charge, 

' Tlhat no man fhall haue priuate conference. 

Of what degree foeuer with his brother. 

Glo. Euen fo and pleafeyour worfhip TSrokenburj t 
You may pert ake ofany thing we fay : 

We fpeake-no treafon man, we fay the King 
Is wife and vertuous and the noble Q.ueene 
Well Broke in yeares,faire and not iealous, 

We fay that Shores Wife hath a pfety foote, 

A chery lip a bonny eye , a paffing pfeafing-' tongue : 

And that the Queenes kindred are made gentle folks. * 

How fay you fir, can you deny all this ? 

Arc. With this(my Lord)my felfe hath nought to do,. 
Glo. Noughtto do with Mirlris Shore,! tell thee fellow. 
He that doth nought with her excepting one, 

Werebeft to do it fccretly alcne, 

Bro. What one- my Lord ?• 

Glo. Her husband knaue, wouldeft thou' betray me ? 
Bro. 1 befeech your Grace to pardon me, and withall for- 
Y onr conference with the noble Duke • ( bearet 

Cla. W e know thy charge Brokenburj, and will obey-; 
Glo. We are the Qjieenes Abiedis and muft obey. 
Brother farewell I will vnto the King, 

And vvhatfoeuer you will imploy me in. 

Were ir to call Kina Edwards widdbw 
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I will per forme it to infranchiieyou, 

Meine time this dcepe difgrace in brotherhood, 

I ouches me deeper then you can imagine* 

Cia.\ know itpleafethneytherofvs well* 

(jlo. Well your imprifonmcnt fhalinot be long. 

I will deliuer you , or lie for you, 

;Meane time haue patience. 

Cla. I muft perforce, farewell. Exit Cla. 

# fjh* Go tread the path, that thou Ihaltneercretusne, 
Simple plaine Clarence, I doe louc thee fo. 

That I will fhortly fend thy foule to Heauen, 

If Heauen will take the prefent at our hands. 

But who comes heerethe new deliuered Haftingt. 

Enter Lord Hastings. 

H a ft. Good time of day vnto my gracious Lord, 

Glo. As much vnto my good L. Chamberlaine ’ 

Well, you are welcome to this open aire. 

How hath your Lordfhip brooktimprifonment ? 

Haft. With patience (noble Lord) as prifoners mull: 
But I fhall liue my Lord to giue them thanks. 

That were the caule of my imprifonment. 

Glo. Nodoubt, no doubt, and fo ftiallC/4r<?w^ too, 
jForthey that were your enemyes , are his. 

And haucpreuailed as much on him as you. 

Morepitty that the Egle fhould be mewed 
'While Kites and Buzzards prey at liberty. 

Glo. What new es abroad* 

Haft . No newes fo bad abroad asthis at home : 

-The King is fickly wcakeand melancholly. 

And hisPhifitians feare him mightily, 

<j/d».Now by Saint/?*/*/ this newes is bad indeed, 

'Oh he hath kept an ill dyetlong. 

And ouer much consumed his royall perfon, 

Tis very grieuous to be thought vpon, 

What?is he in his bed I 
Haft. He is. 

Glo.G oyou before, and 1 will follow you. 

He cannot liue I hope , and muft not die 
Till George be packtwith poft-horfe vp to heauen 
.He into vrge his hatred more to Clarence, 



Exit Thtft. 
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Which lies well fleeld with weighty arguments," 

And iR faile not in my dcepe intent, " 

Clarence hath not another day to liue : 

Which done God take King Edward to his mercy- 
And leaue the world forme to bull'd! in. 

For then ilc marry Warwicks youngeft daughter, .■ 

What though 1 kill her husband and her father, 
Thereadjeft way to make the wench amends. 

Is to become hrr husband and her father ; 

The which will I not all fo much for Joue, 

As for another fecret clofe intent. 

By marrying her which I muft reach vnto, . 

But yet I run before my horle to market ; 

Clarence Hill liues, Edward ftif] ramnes. 

When they are gone, then muft I count my games. Exit, - 
■Enter Lady Anne, with the hcarfe of Henry the ftxt. 

La. Set downe,fet do wne, your honourable Lord . 
Jflionour may be ftirowded in a hearfe, 

Whilft I a while obfequioufly lament 
The vntimely fall of vertuous Lancafter 
Poore key-cold figure ofa holy Kin<* * 

Pale a flies ofthehoufeof Lancafter } °’ 

Thou bloodleffe remnant of that royal! blood. 

Be it lawfull that I inuocate thy Ghoft, 

To hcare the lamentations of poore Anne, 

Cu.ft betne hand that made the fatall holes * 
lh r heart Tbat had theheart to do it 
TW 6 dlr l efulIha P betide that hated wretch, ' 

Tl,rn? akes v . s Wretc bed by the death of thee * 
lenlcan wifli to Adders ,Spiders,T 0 ads 
Or any creeping venomde thing tha t Hues. ’ 

If euer he haue child, abortine° be it 
Prodigious and vntimely brought to light * 

JJhofevriyand vnnaturall afpeft ^ 

-lay faght the hopeful! mother atthe view, 
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If euer he haue wife let her be made 
As miferable by the death of him , 

As I am made by my poore Lord and thee. 

Come now towards Cher fey with your holy load 
Taken from Pauls to be in interred there: 

And ftill as you are weary of the waight. Enter 

Reft you whiles I lament King Henries eorfe. Clocefln, 
Glo . Stay you that beare the coarfe, and fet it downe. 
La. W hat blacke Magitian,coniures vp this fiend 
*Io flop deuoted charitable deeds: 

Glo. Villaine, fet downe the coarfe,or by Saint Paul t 
lie make a eorfe of him that difobeyes ? 

Gen. Stand backeandlet the coffin pafle. 

Glo. Vnmannerly dog, ftandft thou when I, command, 
Aduancc thy halbert higher then my breaft. 

Or by Saint Paul ile ftrike thee to my foote, 

Andlpurne vpon thee beggec for thy boldnefle. 

La. W hat do yon tremble,are you all affraid ? 

Alafte,I blame you not for you arc mortall. 

And mortall eyes cannot endure the Diuell. 

Auantthou fearefull minifter ofhell, 

Thou hadft but power ouer his mortall body, 

His fouie thou canrt not haue therefore be gone , 

67$. Sweet Saint for charity be not focurft. 
Z<*.Foulcdiuell,for Gods fake hence,and trouble vs not> 
For thou haft made the happy earth thy hell, 

Fil’d it with curfing cryes.and deepe cxclaimes. 

If thou delight to view thy hanious deeds. 

Behold this patteme of thy butcheries. - 
Oh Gentlemen fee, fee dead Henries wounds. 

Open their congeald mouths and bleed afrefh, 
Blufh,blnfh, thou lumpe of fouie deformity. 

For tis thy prefence that exhals this blood. 

From cold and empty vcines where no blood dwels. 
Thy deed inhumane and vnnaturall, 

Prouokesthis deluge molt vnnaturall. 

Oh God, which this blood mad ft, reuenge his death: 
-Oh earth which this blood drinkft, reuenge his death: 
hither heauen with lightning ftrike the murderer dead, 
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Or Earth gape open 'wide , and eate him qufcfce. 

As thou didlt iwallow vpthis good Kings blood. 

Which his Hell-goucrnd arme hath butchered. 

Glo. Lady, you know no rule ofehat icy, 

Which render good forbad , bleffings for curies, 
Zrf.Villanne , thou knoweft no law of God, nor man. 
Nobeaftfo fierce , but knowes fome touch of pitty, 

Glo. But I knownone, and therefore am no beaft. 

La. Ohwonderfull when diuels tell the truth, 

Glo. More wonderfull when Angels are fo angry, 
Vouchfafe deuine perfection of a woman, 

Of thefe fuppofed euils to giue mec leaue.. 

By circumitance but to acquit my felfe. 

A*. Vouchsafe defufed infection efa man, 

For thefe knowne euils, but to giuc mee leaue. 

By circumitance to curfe thy curfed felfe. 

Glo. Fairer then tongue can name thee, let mec haue 
Some patient leafure to excufe my felfe, 

Zrf.Fouler then heart can thinkethee, thou canft make 
No excufe currant, but to hang thy felfe. 

Glo. By fuch difpaire Ilhould accufemy felfe. 

A. And by dilpairing fhouldft thou ftand excufd 
For doing worthy vengeance on thy felfe. 

Which didft , vnworthy daughter vpon others- 
Glo. Say that I flew them not. 

La. Why then they are not dead : 

But dead they are and diuelifh flaueby thee. 

Glo. I did not kill your husband. 

Ln. Why then heeis aliue- 
^ .Nay he is dead ancfflaineby Edwards hand. 

InthyfonJe throat thou lieft. Qjueene Martrret faw 
T hy bloody faulchion lmooking in his blood, ^ 

Ihe which thou once did ft bend againft her breft, 
biit that my brother beat aftide the poynt. 

...Y" * 1 .V? 3 prouoked by her flanderous tongue 
Which laid her guilt vpon myguiltlnelfelhoulders 
... *' l il0U waft prouoked by thy bloody minde. 
ivSli l llCr dreamt on ought ;but butcheryes : 
i)idft thou not kill this King ? Glo. I grant yee, 
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La.Doed grant mee hedgehog,then God grant mee too 
Thoutnaieft bee damned for that wicked deede. 

Oh he was gentle, milde , and vertuoiw. 

Glo. The fitter for the Kingof Heatien that hath him. 

L*. Hee is in Heauen, where thou fhaltneuer come. 

<jlo .Let him thankemee that holpe to fend him thither 
For he was fitter for that place then Earth* 

La. And thou vnfit for any place but Hell. 

Q/o. Yes one place elle,if you will heare mee name it . 

La. SomeDungeon* Glo. Your bed-chamber. 

La, 111 reft betide the chamber where thou licit. 

Git . So will itMaddam till I liewith you. 

La. I hope lb. 

Glo. I know fo , but gentle Lady -Anne, 

To leauethis kind incounter of your wits. 

And fall fomewhat into a flower methode : 

Is notthecauferofthe time-leffe deaths, 

Ofthefe Plantagencts , LUnry and Edward. 

Asblamefull as the executioner - ■? 

A^.Thou art the caufe, and moft accurft effeil* 

qio.Yotft beauty was the cattle of that cffe$* 

Your beauty which did haunt mee in my fleepe, 
TovndertaKe the death of all the world, 

Sol might reft that houre in your fweete bofome. 

La. If 1 thought that , 1 tell thee homicide, 

Thele nailes fhouldrend that beauty from their cheekes. 

Glo. Thefe eyes could neuer endure fweet beauties wrack, 
You fhould not blemifh them if I flood by : 

As all the world is cleared by theSnnne, 

So I by, that-, it is my day , my life. 

La. Blacke night ouerfliade thy day, and death thy life. 

Glo. Curfe not thy felfc faire creature, thou art both- 

La, I would 1 w ere to bee reuenged on thee. 

GloTt is a quarrcll moft vnnaturall. 

To be reuenged on him that loueth you. 

La. It is a quarrel! iuft andreafonable, 
do bee reuenged on him that flew my Husband. 

Glo, He that bereft thee Lady ofthy husband. 

Did it to helpe thee to a better husband. 
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La. His better doth not breath vpon the Earth* 

Glo. Go too, he liues that loues you better then he could 
La. Name him. Glo. Plantagenet, 

La. Why what was hee ? 

qio. The felfe lame name but one of better nature. 

La. Where is hee ? 

Glo. Heere. s hee fritter at him 

Why doeft fpit at him ? 

La. Would it were mortallpoyfon for thy fake* 

Glo. Neuer camepoylon from fo fweete a place •* 

La. Neuer hung poyfon on a fouler Toade, 

Out of my fight thou doft infeft my eyes. 

• Glo. Thine eyes fweqte Lady haue infedfed mine. 

La. . W ould they were Bafiliskes to ftrike thee dead. 
Glo. I would they were, that I might die at once. 

For now they kill me with a liuing death . 

Thole eyes of thine, from mine hauedrawne fait teares, 
Shamed iheir alpecl with ftore of childifh drops, 

I neuer fued to binds nor enemy. 

My tonguecould neuer learne fweete fmoothirig words. 
But now thy beauty is propofde my fee $ 

My proud heart lues and prompts my tongue to fpcake, 
Teach not my lips luch lcorne,for they, were made 
For killing Lady not for luch contempt. : 

If thy reuengefull heart cannot forgiue, 

Loe here I lend thee this lharp poynted fword. 

Which ifyoupleafe to hidein this true'bofome. 

And let the foule forth that adorneth thee : 

I layit naked to thy deadly ftroake ; 

And humbly beg the death vpon my Knees. 
Nay,doenotpawle,twas.I that kild your husband, 

But t was thy beauty that prouoked me ; 

Nay now difpatchjtwas I that Kild King Henry , 

But twas thy heauenly face that let me on .* Heere fire lets 
Take vp thy fword againe,ortakevp me. fall the Sword 
La. Arife diflembler , though I wifli thy death, 

I will not be the executioner. 

G/o.Then bid me kill my felfe,and I will doe it. 

La. 1 haue already. 
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The Tragedy 

Glo. Tufh that was in tliy rage : > 

S^peake it againe , and euen with the ward, 

7 hat hand which formyloue did kill thy Joue-, 

Shall for thy loue, kill a fa rrc truer Jo tie, 

'I o both their deaths thou £halt bee accefiary. 

La. i would know thy heart 

Gl o. Tis figured in my Tongue. 

La. I feare mee both are falfe. 

Glo. Then neuer man was true. 

La. Well, well, put vp your fword • 

Cjto. Say then my peace is made. 

La. That {hall you know hereafter. 

Glo. But Ifhallliue in hope- 

La. All men I hope line lo. 

Glo. Vouchfafeto were this ring. 

La. To take is not to giuc. 

( j le * Looke how this ring incompatfeth thy finger, 
Euen fo thy breftinclofeth my poorc heart. 

Were both of them for both of them are thine 

And if thy poors fupplyant may 

But beg onefauour at thy gracious hand. 

Thou doeft confirme his happinefieforeuer. 

La. What is it ? 

glo. That it would plea fe thee leaue thelc fad defines 
To him that hath more caule to bee a mourner, 

And prefently repaire to Crosby place , 

Whereafter I haue folemnely enterred 
At C hertjle Monaltery this noble King, 

And wet his graue with my repentant teares, 

I will with all expedient duty lee you : 

Fordiuers vnknownereafons, Ibefcech you 
Grant mee this boone. 

Aa.With all my heart, and much iLioyes me too* 

Tofee you are become lb penitent: 

TreJJilhnd Bartly , goe adong with mee. 

Glo. Bid me farewell. 

La. Tis more then you deferuc • 

But fince you teach mee howto flatter you. 

Imagine I haue fayd farewell already Exit. 

Glo. 
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Glo. Sirs, take vp the courfe. 

Ser. Towards Chert/te noble Lord ? • 

Cjlo. No to white Fryers there attend my comming s 
Was cuer woman in this humour woed?£.vf«. Mantt Glo. 
Was oner woman in this humour vvonne ? 

3Je haue her , but I wjll not keepe her iong- 
What ? I haue kild her husband and herfather. 

To take her in her hearts extreameft heate : 

With curies in hermouth,teares in her eyes. 

The bleeding witneffe of her hatred by : 

Hauing God, her conlcience.and thefe barres againft mee j 
And I nothing to backemyfute withall 
But the plaine Diuelland diflembling lookes. 

And yet to win her all the world is nothing ? Hail ? 

Hath flice forgot already that braue Prince 
Edward her Lord, Whom 1 feme three moneths fince 
Stabd in my angry mood at Tewxbury ? 

A Tweeter and louelier Gentleman, 

Framd in the prodigality of nature : 

Ybng, valiant j wife, and no doubt right royall, 

The lpacious world cannot againe afloord. 

And will lliee yet debace her eyes on mee. 

That crept the golden prime ofthisfvveet Prince 
And made her widdowto a woefull bed f 
On me , whofe all not equals Edwards moity, : 

On me that halt,and am vnfhapen thus ? 

My Dukedometo bee a beggerly denier, 

I aoe miftake my perfon all this while, 

Vpon my life fire finds although I cannot 
My fe!fe,to bee a marualous proper man, 
lie bee at charge for a Looking -glaffe. 

And entertaine iome icore or tVvo of tailors 
To 'tudy fafliions to adorne my body, 

Since lam crept in fauour with my felfe, 

3 will maintaine it with a little coif. 

But firft ileturne yon fellow in his graue. 

And thenreturne lamenting to my loue. 

Shine out faire funne.till I haue brouehta «Utffe 
■ hat I may fee my Ihadow as 1 paffcT b ’ Mxit. 
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Enter J^ueeney'Lotd Riuers and Gray* 

S/.Haue patience Maddam, t hers no doubt his Maiefty, 
.Willfoone recouer his accuftomed health* 

Gray. In that you brookc it ill, it makes him worfe, 
Thereforefor Gods fake entertaine good comfort. 

And cheare his grace with quicke and merry words, 

Qh. If hce were dead what would betide of mee ? 
a!7TNo other harme but Ioffe ofluch a Lord. 
J^«.Thelofleof fucha Lord includes all harme. 
g'r^.Thehcatiens haue bleft you with a goodly fonne. 
•To beeyourcomforter when heeis gone. 

£Ru.Oh heis young, and his tpinority • 

I s put in the truft of R ichari GloceJler, 

A man that loues not mee , nor none of you. 

Ri. It is concluded hee fhall bee Protedtor ? 

On. Ic is determined , not concluded yet, 

But lb it muft be if the King mifearry, Ent er Buckj Darby. 
Gr. Here comesthe Lords of Buckingham and Darby. 
Buc.G ood time of- day vnto your royall grace. 

Dar. God make your Maiefty ioy full as you haue beene. 
<9#,The Countefle Richmond good my Lord ot Darby, 
To*your good prayers will fcarce fay , amen •• 

Yet TW^j^totwkhlianding fhees your wife, _ . 

And loues not mee, bee you good Lordalfured 

I hate not you for her proud arrogancy. 

Dar. Ibefeechyoueythernotbeleeue. 

The enuious flanders of her accufers. 

Or if fiiee bee accufed in truereport, 

Bearewith hcrweaknefie,whichl thinke proceeds 
JFrom wayward ficknelfe,and no grounded malice. 

Ri. Saw you the King to day my Lord Darby ? 
TW.Butnowthe Dvike of Buckingham and I, 

Came from vifiting his Maiefty* 

^».What likelihood of his amendment Lords ? 
Bhc .Madam, good hope,his grace Ipeakes chearfully 
^.God grant him health, did you confer with him? 
Aw.Madam wee did, Hee defires to make at onement 
Betwixt the Duke of G locefter and your brotherst 
And betwixt them and my Lord Chamber Uine, . 

And 
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And lent to vvarne them of his royall prefence. 

()n. Would all were well , but that will fieuer bee- 
I feare our happineffe is a 1 1 he higheft* Enter Glocefter , 

6'A.They doe me wrong and I will not endure it. 

Who are they that comnjaine vnto the King ? 

I hat 1 forfooth am fterneloue them not - 
p,y holy Raul they loue his grace butlightly 
That fillhiseares with fuch diflentious rumours ; 

Becaufe I cannot flatter and fpeake faire, 

Smile in mens faces fmooth deceiue and cog 
Duckewith french nods.and apifh courteiie, 

I muft bee held -a rankerous enemy. 

Cannot a plaine man liue and thiifkeno harme 
But thus in Ample truth muft bee abufde 
By filken flic infinuating Iackes ? 

Ri . To whome in this prefence fpeake your grace i 
GloGo thee that hath no honefty nor grace* 

When haue I iniured thee, when done thee wrong, 

Or thee, or thee , or any of your fa&ion ? 

A plague vponyou all. His royall perfon 
( Whome God prelerue better then you can wifh ) 
Cannot bee quiet fcarce a breathing while, 

But you muft trouble him with lewd complaints* 

£)ty. Brother of Glccefier , you miftakethematter ; 
The King of his owne royall difpolition. 

And not protiokt by any futer elie, 

Ayming. belike at your interiotir hatred, 

U hich in your outward aliens fhewes it felfe, - 
Againft my kindred, brother .and my felfe . 

Makes him to fend that whereby Wie may gather 
1 he ground of your ill will, and to remoue'it* 

EjE. i cannotaell the world is gfovvne fo bad, 

That wrens way prey w here eagles dare not pearch, 

Sinceeuery iacke became a Gentleman 
There's many a gentle perfon made a iacke. 

^.Come,corne we know your meaning brother Glofier. 
You enuy mine aduancement and my friends, 

God grant wee neuer may haue needeofyou. 

Glo. Mcane time,God grant that wee hauengede of you 
' Our 
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Our brother is imprifoned by your meanes, 

My felfe difgraced , and the Nobility 

Held in contempt, whilft many faiic promotions 

Are dayly giuen to enoble thofe 

That fcarfe fome two dayes fince were worth a noble. 

Qtt. By him that raifae mee to this carehill height. 
From that contented hap which I enioyd, 

I neuer did infcnce his Maielly 

Again ft the Dnkyo{ Clarence , but haue beene 

An earneft aduocate to plead for him. 

My Lord , you doe mee fhamefiill iniury, 
Falfelytodrawmeein, fuch vile fufpeft. 

Glo.Y on may deny that yon were not thecaufe. 

Of my Lord Haftings late imprifonment. 

Ript. She may my Lord* 

Glo .She may. L* A‘ i Her s ,why who knowes not fo? 

She may do more fir then denying that : 

She may hdpe you to many preferments , 

And then deny her ayding hand therein. 

And lay thole honours on your highdeferts. 

What may fhe not ? lhemay,yea marry may ft»e. 

Riu. What marry may fliee ? 

Glo. What marry may fhe ? marry with a King 
Abatchelcr , a hanlbme ftripling too. 

I wis yourGrandam had a worfcr match* 

( £?#.My L.of Glocefier, I haue to long borne 
Your blunt vpbraidings , and your bitter fcoffes 
By heauen I will acquaint his Maiefty, 

With thofe groffe taunts I often haue endured. 

I had rather be a country feruant maide. 

Then a Queene with this condition. 

To be thus taunted,fcorned,and baited at, Enter 
Small ioy haue I in being England s Queene. Market. 

Mar. And ldhed bethat fmall,God I bcfeech tnee, 
Thy honour , ftate , and feat is due to mee. 

Glo . What ? threatyoumee with telling the King ? 
TfeU him and fpare not looke what I fayd, 

I will auoch in prefenee of the King : 

‘I is time to fpeake , when painesare quite forgot* 

QjAxt' 
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'jga.Marl Out Diuell ,1 remember them too well. 
Thou fleweft my husband Henry in the Tower, 

And Edward my poore fonne at Tewxbury . 

Glo. Ere you were Queene yea or your husband King, 

I was a packe-horfe in his great affaires, 

A weeder out of his proud aduerfaries, 

A liberall reward cr -of his friends : 

Toroyallize his blood I fpilt mine owne. 

<fiu ) .Mar. Yea,and much better blood, then his or thine." 
G/o.In all which time,you end your husband G ray. 

Were factious forthe Houle of Lankafier : 

And R iuers , fo were you.Was not your husband 
In Margrets battaile at Sain rAlbons flaine : 

Let me put in your mind,if yours forget, 

W hat you haue beene ere no w,and what you are : 

Withall , what I haue beene, and what I am- 

fly. Mar. Amurtherousvillaine: and fo ft ill thou art. 
Glo. Poore Clarence did fprfake his Father Warwick* t 
Yea and forfvvorc himfelfe (which /^pardon ) 

Mar. Which God reuenge 
Glo. To fight on Edwards party for the Crovvne, 

And for his meede ( poore Lord ) he is mewed vp* 

I would to God my heart were flint like Edwards 9 
Or Edwards foftand pictyfull like mine, 

I am too childilh foolilbfor this world. 

Qu'MarMie thee to hell for fhame,and Ieaue the world. 
Thou Cacodoemon , there thy Kingdomeis. 

Iv.My Lordot Glocefier m thofe bufie dayes. 

Which here you vrge to proue vs enemies, 

Wefollowd then our Lord, our Iawfull King. 

So fliould we you if you fliouidbeour l5ng. 

Glo. if 1 Ihould be f I had rather be a pedlar. 

Fame be it from my heart the thought of it. 

* llttJt 10y(my Lord > s y° u fuppofe 

As £ J y> WCr r you thls count des King, 

As little ioy may you fuppofe in me, 5 

J hat I emoy, being the Queene thereof, 

A little ioy enioyes the Queene thereof. 

For I am fhe, and altogether ioyleffe; 

C ’ loan 
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I can no longer hole! me patient. 

Heare me you wrangling, pirates that fall out,. : 

I {baking out that which you haue piid from me t 
Which of you tremble not that looke on me ? 

Tf not, that I being Quecrie , you bow like fnbiccls. 

Yet that by you difpofd , you quake like rebels : 

O gentle villaine , doe not turne away. 

Glo. Foule wrinkled witch,what mak’ft thou in my fight?; 
Jzlu. Mar . But repiticion of what thou half mat'd. 
That will I make , before I let thee goe ' 

A husband and a forme thou oweft vnto me. 

And thou a kingdome , all of you alleagence : 

The forrow that I haue by right is yours, 

And all the pleafures you vfurpe , is mine. 

(jle, Thecurfe my noble father layd one thee* 

W hen thou didft Crowne his warlike brovves with paper ’ 
And with thy fcorne drew riuers from his eyes, 

And then to drie them , gau’ft the Duke a clout 
Steept in the blood of pritty Rutland : 

His curies then from biternefie of foule. 

Denounc’d againftthee, are fallen vponthee, 

And God , not we, hath plagued thy bloody deed. 

£hi; So iult is God to rite theinnocent. 

Haft. O twas the fouleft deed to flay that Babe, 

And the moft mercilefle thateuer was heard of. 

Ri. Tyrants thcmlelues wept when it was reported, 
Torf No man but prophefied reuenge for it. 

Tuc. Northumberland then prefent, wept to lee it- 
^Mar. What ? were you fnarling all before I came, 
Ready to catch each other by the throat, 

And turne you now your hatred now on me ? 

Did Yorbes dread curfepreuailefo much with heauen,- 
That Henries death my \oxte\y Edwards death. 

Their Kingdomes loll my woefull banifhment. 

Could all but anfwere for that peeuifli brat ? 

Can curies pearce the Clouds, and enter heauen ; 

Why then giue way dull Clouds to my quicke curies : 

If not by warre, by furfet die your King. 

As ours by murder to make him a King., 

Edward 
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Edward my fonne , which now is Prince of Wales, 

For Edward my fonne, which was the Prince of ft'ales 3 
Died in his youth by like untimely violence. 

Thy felfe a Opcene, for me that wasaQueene, 

Out-liue thy glory, like my wretched lelfe : 

Long mayft thou liue to waile thy childrens lofle, 

A nd fee another, as,l fee thee now 
Deckt in thy glory .’as thou art ftald in mine: 

Long dye thy happy dayes before thy death, 

Andafkr many Iengthned houres of - griefe. 

Dye neyther mother, wife, nor $ngla*ds Queene, 

Rivers znd hDorfet, you were danders by. 

And fo waft thou Lord Hafiings , when my fonne 
Was ftabd with bloody daggers , God I pray him. 

That none of you, may liue your naturall age. 

But by fomevnlookt accident cut off . 

Glo . Haue done thy charme thou hatefull withered hag. 

Q^Mar. And leaue outtheePlfay dog for thou lhallheare 
If heauen haue any grieuous plague in ftore, • 
Exceedingxhofe that I can wifti vpon thee : 

0 let them keepe it till thy finnes be ripe. 

And then hurle downe their indignation 
On thee the troubler of the poore worlds peace: 

The worme of confcience ftill begnawthy foule, 

1 hy friends fulpe& for traytors whilft thou liueft. 

And take deepe traytors for thy deareft friends, 
Nofleepeeloie vp the deadly eyes of thine, 

V nlefie it be whilft fome tormenting dreame 
Affrights thee with a hell of vgly diuels, 

Thoueluilb markt, abortiue rooting hog. 

Thou that wall feald in thy natiuity 
Tiiellaue of nature, and the fonne of hell, 
fhou flander of-thy mothers heauy wombe, 

1 hou loathed iftueofthy fathers loynes, 

Thou rag of honour, thou detefted, &c. 

Glo • Mayo- ret* 

A'Sard. Glo. Ha ? 

Mar. I call tbee-not. 

<j/<?.Then cry thee mercy; for I had thought. 

C 3 
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Thou haft cald me all thefe bitter names, 

^.cflAtr, Why To I did .but Icoke for no reply s 
O leune make the period to my curfe* 

Cloi T is done by me, and ends by Margret . 

Thus haue you breathed your curfe againft your felfe. 

jgjMar. Poore painted Queene,vaine flourifh of my for* 
W hy ftrewft thou Sugar on that boded i'pider, ( tune; 
W hole deadly webbe infnareth thee about ? 

Foole, foole, thou whetft a Knife to kill thy felfe, 

Thetime will comevtfien thou (halt wifh for me. 

To helpethee curfe that poyfoned bunch-backt Toade,- 
Haft. Falfe boafting jyoman, end thy franticke curfe, < 
Leaft to thy harme thou moue our patience. ( mine. 

gTMar, Fouls fhame vpon you, you ha tie all mou'd 
Jti. Were you well feru’d, you would be taught your duty. 
ftlJMar. To ferue me well, you fhould doc me duty, 
Teach me to be your Queene, and you my fubie&s , 
Obferueme well and teach your fellies that duty. 

Dorf* Dilpute not with her,fhe is lunatique- 

Peace mafter Marquefle, you are malapert. 
Your fire-new ftampe of honour is fearce currant; 

O that your young Nobility could iudge, 
what’twere to loefe it, and be miferable ? 

They that fland high, haue mighty blafts to {hake them, 
And ifthey fall, they dafh them to pieces. 

{?/<?. Good counfcll marry , learne it.learne it Marquefle* 
Dorf, Ittoucheth you (my Lord^asmuch as me. 
G/o.Yea,and much more, but I was bornefohigh. 

Our Aiery buildeth in the Gaidars top. 

And dallies with the winde,and feornes the funne. 

And turnes the Sunne to fhade,alas,alas» 

W itneffe my funne.now in the fhade of death, 

Whofe bright oucftiiningbeames, thy cloudy wrath. 

Hath incternall darkenefle foulded vp : 

Your Aiery buildeth in our Aicrics neaft. 

O God that feed; it, doe not fuffer it : 

As it was wonne with blood, loll be it fo. 

Buekz Haue done for ftiame, if not for charity, 
Q'-Mfr* Vrge neyther charity nor fhame to me, 

Vncfca* 
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Vncharitably with me haue you dealt. 

And fhamcfully by you my hopes are butchered. 

My charity is outrage, life my fhame, 

And in my fhame {hall liue my forrowes rage. 

Buck. Haue dene. ‘ 

O princely Buckingham, I will kifle thy haflQ, 
Inligne of league and amity with thee , ‘ 

Now faire befall thee and thy Princely houfe, 

Thy garments are not (potted with our blood. 

Nor thou within the comp aife of my curfe. 

Back; Nor noneheere, for curfes neuer paffe 
The lips of them that breath them in the ayre* 

Q^Mar. He not befecucbut they attend .the skie/ 

And there awake.Gods gentle fleeping peace. 

O Buckingham, beware of yonder aogge, 

Looke when he fawnes he bites, and when he bites, 
Hisvenome tooth will rankle thee to death, 

Haue not to doe with him, beware of him .* 

Sinne,death,and heli,hath fet their markesonhim. 

And all their minifters attend on him, 

Glo. What doth {bee fay my Lord of Buckingham 'i 
Buck. Nothing that I refpeft my gratious Lord. 
Jg^Mar, W hat deft thou fcorne me for my gentle coun* 
And footh the diuell that I warne thee from ? ( fell, 

O but remember this another day, 

When he fhall fplic thy very heart with forrow. 

And fay,poore Margretvta s a Propheteffe, 

Liue each of you, the fubieft of bis hate. 

And he to you, and all of you to God, Exit* 

Haft. My ha ire doth ftand an end to heare her curfes* 
And fo doth mine, I wonder ftiees at liberty ? 

Glo. I cannot blame her, by Gods holy mother, 

Shee hath ha4 too much wrong, and I repent 
My part thereof that I haue done. " 

Halt* I neuer did her any to my knowledge, 

Glo. But you haue all the vantage of thiswroRS 
3 was too hotte to doe feme body good, ~ * 

That is top cold in thinking on it now : 

Marry as for Clarence } hce is wdl repayd, 

9 . i 
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He is frankt vp to fatting for his p'aines., 

God pardon them that are thecaufe ofit. 

i?»* A vert nous and Chriftian-like conclufon, 

To pray for them that haue done icath to vs* 

Cjlo. So doe I cuer being well aduifed , 

For had I curft, ..now 1 had curft my felfe. 

Ow/Maddafh his Maiefty doth call for you : 

And foryour noble grace,and you my Lord. 

,2tt. Catesbj we come, Lords will you goe with vs ? 
Ri. Maddamjjvewill attend your grace. Exeunt Mam 
Clo.l doe;thee wrong,and firjft began to braulc, Gl Q . 

T he fecret mifchiefe that I fct a broach, 

3 lay vnto the greuicus charge of others : 

Clarence , whom I indeed hauc layd in d arkneflc: 

I doebeweepetoo many fimple.gulls: 

Namely,to Hafitngs y D ar by y Buckt ngharn. 

And fay it was the Queene, and her allies- 
That ftrires the King againft the Duke my brother . 

Now they beleeue me, and withall wifh me 
To be reuenged on Riucrs , Vaughan , Gray y 
But then figh, and with apee-ceof Scripture, 

Tell them,that God bids vs to doe good for euili* 

And thuslcloathemy naked villany 
With old odde ends, ftolen out of holy writ. 

And fecme a Saint,when moft 1 play the dint 11. 

But foft, here, comes my executioners. Enter executio • 

How now my hardy Bout refolged mates, tiers. 

Are yea not going to dilpatch this deed . ? 

Exe. We are my Lord^nd come to haue the warrant, 
That we.may be admitted where he is. 

Glo.lt was well thought vpon, I haue it here about me, 
When you haue clone, repaire to Crosby place. 

But firs, be fuddaine in the execution : 

W ithall, obdurate ; doe not heare him pleade. 

For Clarence 'is well lpokcn, and perhaps 

May moue your hearts to pity if you markehim. 

E xe . Tu £h ,feaf ejiot my Lora,wc will not Hand to prate, 
Talkers are no good doers be.afl'ured : 

We corne to vie our hands,and not our tongues- 
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C/«.Yourexes drop milhones, when fooiescies dropteares 
1 like you Lad s,about your bufinefle. Exeunt-. 

Enter Clarence Brokenbury. 

Bro. Why lookes your Grace fo heartily to' aay ? 

(la. O I hauc pa ft a milerable night. 

So full of vgly fights, of gaftly dreames 
That as I am a Chriftian faithfiull man, 

I would not ipend another fuch a night, 

1 hough t were to by a world of happy dayes. 

So full of difmall terronr was the time. 

/to?. What was your dreame?I long to heare yon tell it* 
(la . Me thought I was imbarkt for-Bhfgund'y, 

And in my company my brother Gtoeefier-, 

W ho from my C abbin tempted me to wa Ike 
Vpon the hatches ,there he lookes towards England, 

And cited vp a thoufand fearefull times, 

D uri.ig the warres of Tor he and' Lankafler, 

That had befallen vs : as we paft along, 

Vpon the giddy footing of the Hatches, 

Me thought that Glocefter ftumbled and in ftumbling 
Strookeme ( that thought to flay him ) ouer boord 
Into the tumbling billowes of the maine - 
Lord, Lord, me thought what paine it was to drownej 
Whatdreadfullnoyfeofvvaterin mine eares , 

What afight ofdcath within mine eyes ; 

Me thought I law a thoutand fearefull wrackes. 

Ten thou land men that fifties gnawedvpon, ■ • 
Wedges of Gold , great Anchors, heapss of Pearle , 
Ineftimablc ftoncs, v.nualued Iewels. 

Some lay in dead mens Soil s , and in thole holes 
W here eyes did once inhabit , there were crept 
As ifit t were in fcorneof eyes , refleifing gems 
W hich wade the flimy bottome of the deepe. 

And mokt the dead bones thatlay (hatred by. 

Ero k Had you inch leafure in the time o i death. 

To gaze vpon the fccrets of the deepe ? 

c Lu Me thought I had "i for ftill the enuious flood— 1 
Kept in myfoute , and would not let it feorth, " 

' 0 *'‘Ccpe the empty , vaft, and .wandring a-yre. 
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lutfmothrcd it within my panting biilke* 

Which almoft burft to belch it in the Sea. 

Trok. A waktyounot with this fore a gonie r 
C Ur . O no, my dreame was lengthned after life, 

0 then began the temped of my foule, 

Whopaft ( me thought) the melancoly flood. 

With that grim ferryman which Poets write of. 
VntotheKingdome of perpetuall night : 

The firft that there did greete my ftrangcrs foule, 

. Was my great father in law/enowr.ed Warwkke, 

Who cried aloud,what fcourge for periury 
Can this darke Monarchic afford falfe Clarence > 
Andfohevanifht: Then came wandring by, 

A fhadow like an Angell,in bright haire, 

Dabled inblood,and he fqueakt out-a loud* 

€ lar ewe is come,falfe, fleeting periurd Clarence , 

That ftabd me in the field at Tewxbury. 

Seiretm himFurieSjtakehim to yourtormcnts, 

W ith that me thought a legion of foule feinds 
Enthroned me about, andhouled in mine eares. 

Such hideous cries, that with the very noyl'e, 

1 trembling wakt,and for a feafon after. 

Could not hcleeuebut that I was in hell, 

Such terrible impreffion made the drcame.. 

maruaile my Lord though it affrighted you, 

I promife you I am affraid to heare you tell it. 

C/a* O Brokenbttry y\ haue done thole things, 

W hich now beares euidence again If my foule. 

For Edwards fake, and fee how he requites me : 

I pray thee gentle Keeper flay by me, 

My foule is heauy,and I faine would flecpe. 

Brel^. I will (my Lord,)God giue your grace good reft, 
Sorrow breakcs feafons,and repofing houres 
Makes the night morning, and the noone-tidc night. 

Princes haue but their titles for their glories, 

- An outward honour for an inward toyle: 

And-£}r vnfelt imaginations, 

1 hey often feele a world of reifleffe cares : 

So that betwixt your title*, and low names. 

There's . 
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There’s nothing differs but the outward fame. 

The martherers- enter . 

In Gods Name what are you, and how came you hither ? 

~ Sxe * I would. fpcake with Clarence ,and I came hither on 
. Yea, are you fo briefe ? my legs, 

2 Exe. O fir.it is better to be briefe then tedious. 

Shew him your Comrnifiion,talke no more. He rcadesi't * 
Bre. I am in this commanded to deliuer 
The noble Duke of Clarence to your hands, 

I will not reafon what is meant thereby, 

Becaufe I will be guiltlefle of the meaning: 

Here are the keyes there fits the Duke afleepe* 

He to his Maiefty,and certifie his Grace, 

That thus -I haue refignd my place to you, 

Exe. Doe fo, it is a poyntofwifedome. 

2 What (hall weftab him as he fleepes ? 
i Nojthcnhewillfay twas dene cowardly 
.When he wakes* . ' ~ 'Jr* 

a When he wakes, 

Why foole he /hall neuer wake till the iudgement d^y. 
t Why then he will fay, we ftabd himfleeping. 
a 1 he vrging of that word Iudgement, hath bred a kinde. 
of remorfe in me- 
i What art afraid ? 

3 Not- to kill him,hauing a warrant for it, but to be damnd 
for killing him, from which no warrant can defend vs* 

1 Iiacke to the Duke of Glocefter , tell him fo. 

2 1 pray thee lfay a while, I hope my holy humour will 
change,twas wont t© hold me but while one could tell xx. 

1 How deft thou feele thy felfe now ? v (me* 

2 fofno certaine dregs of confcience are yet within 

1 Eotnember ourreward when the deed is done, 

2 Zounds he dies, I had forgot the reward* 

1 Where is thy confcience now 

2 In the Duke of Glocefterspmfe. 

* So when he opens his purfe to giue vs our. reward, 
i ny conlcience flics out. 

2 Let it goe, there’s few or none will enrertaine it * 

* 1 How « « come to thee againe ? 

E> 1 2 ile 
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2 . IIenot.meddle.wich it, it is a dangerous thing ' 
It makes a man a coward* A man cannot fteale, 
Rutitaccufeth !iim,hecannpt fteale but it checks him ; . 
Hecannot lie with hisneighbourswifebutit deteds " 
Him,itis ablufhing fhamefull fpirit that mutinies 
Ina mans bofome-t it fils one fullof obftacles, 

Itmade meoncereftoreapeece of gold that I found. 
Itbeggers any man that keepes it : it is turned out ofall 
Townes and Cities for a dangerous thing, and cuery 
Man that mearresto liue well, and endeauours to trull r 
To himfelfe, and liue without it* 

3 • Zou ids , itis tuennow at my dbow, perfwadingm e . 
Not to kill the Duke. 

2 . Take the Diuell in thy minde,and be leeue him not, : 

He would infinuate with thee to make thee figh, 

i.Tutlam ftrongin fraud he.cannotpreuaile with rne 

5 warrant thee. 

a.Stood like a taff fellow that rclpecls his reputation. 
Come fhallwe tothisgeare ? 

i. Take him oner the coftard with the hilt of my Sword, 
And then we wiilchop him.in the Malm (ey, but in the next 
2-Oh excellent deuicc,makc a foppeofhim. (roomes 

1. Harke, heftirs (hall I ftrike ? 

2 . No,firft lets reafon with him. Cla. arvahetht 

Cla.W here art thou keeper, giue me a cup of Wine, 

i .Y ou (hall haue W ine enough, my Lord anone. 

Cta. Tn Gods Naiue what, art thou • 

2. A man, as you are. 

Cla .But not as lam, rcyall. 
i .N or you as we are loyall* 

Ch*.Thy voyce is thunder ,but thylookes are humble/ 
2.My voyce is now the Kings, my lookes mine owne. 
C/rf.riowdarkely and how deadly doeli thou fpeake ? 
Tell me, who areyou ? wherefore came you hither . ? 

Am , To, to , to. 

Cla • To murther me ? Am. /» • , 

Cta. You fcarce hauethe heart to tell me fo. 

And therefore cannot haue the heart to doe it, 

.Wherein my friends haue I offended you i 

x. Offended 
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1 Offended vs you haue not,but the King, 

Cla. I lhall be reconciled to him againe, 

2 Neuer my’Lord, therefore prepare to dye. 

Cla. Are you cald forth from out a world of men 

To flay the innocent ? what is my offence ? 

Where are the euidenceto accufe me ? - 
W hat Iawfull querfhath giuen their verdidl vp 
Vnto t he frowning I udge,or who pronounc’d 
The bitter fentence ofpoore Clarence death. 

Before I be conuift by courfe o f Law ? 

To threaten me - ' with death is moft vnlawfull ; : 

I charge you as you hope to haue redemption 
By thrifts deare Blood fried for our grieuous finnss? 
That you depart and lay rio^andson me. 

The deed you vndertake is d^innablc, 
x What we will doe,we doe vpon command, 

2 And he that hathcommanded vs is the King. 
O^.Erroneous vaffaile,the great King of Kings , 
Hath mi his Table of his Law commanded* 

That thou (halt doe no murder , and wile thoir then 
Spume ac his edift, and fulfill a mans ? r : ‘ ■ L V : : 
Take heed, for he holds vengeance in his hands, 
i o hurle vpon their heads that breake his law- ' 

e 2 Arr Zt ven S ear, ce doth he throw on thee, 
eorfalfc forfvv earing ,and for murder too. • 
hou didft receiue the holy Sacrament, 

1 0 fi S ht tile quarrell of the houfe of Lankafler. 

1 ^nd lilfC a tray tor to the name cf God, 

SS etb r^ and with thy trecherous blade 
V nupt the bowels of thy foueraignes fonne, 

2 Whonuhou were fworne to cherifri and defend. 

*i»l H ? w ca L n( J vr S e Gods dread full Law to vs. 

When thou haft broke it in fo deare decree ? 

Cla. Alaflpjfor whofe fake did 1 that 111 deed ? 
For£^ /ormy brother, forhis fake : 

c .y L 1Sj j. ie lends y° u not to murder me for this 
Lormths finne heis as deepeas I, • 

If Godwill be reuenged for this deed, 

18&c not th e quarrell from his powerful! arme. 

Da I 
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Fe nced no iad«e& not lavjj&U cpijr-fe, • >■> >/. ~ -> t 
To cut off thofetHat hane offended him- ' j.- 

i Who made thee then a bloody minifler. 

When gallant fpringforauePlantagenet, 

The Princely Nouice was ftrooke dead by thee. 

Cla . My brothers loue, the Diuell, and my rage* 
i Thy brothers'l-oue, theDiuell,and thy fault, 

Haue brought vs hither now to murder thee, 

Cla. Ohjfyoulouemy brother ,bate not me,- 
I am his brother, and lloue him well •• 

If you behirde for neede,goe backe againe, i:y: 

And 1 will fend, you to my brother yiocejter, 

Who will reward you betterfor my life. 

Then Edward wi\l for tidings ^>f my death- 

a You are deceiued,your brother Gleeefier bates you. 
CA?.Oh no^oloues me,an4he^lds medeare, 

G oe you tohim from me. 

we will. , , 

CAoTell him, when that otir Princely father lorkt, 

Bleft his three tonnes with his victorious arme ; 
Andchargd vs from his foule to lone each other. 

He little thought qf tliis diuided friend fivip, . 

Bid (jlocefler thinkeonthis,and he will weepe. ^ 
^w.I,milfrones,as helelfoned vs to weepe: 

Cla. O doe not flander him fpr he is kind, 
i Right as friow in harueft, thou deceiueft thy ielte, 
Tis he that fent vs hither now to murder thee- 
Cla, It cannot be; for when I parted with him 
He hugd me in his armes, and fwore with fobs, . 

That he would labour my deliucry. 

a Whyfohedoth,nowhedeliuers thee, 

Prom this worlds thraldome, to the ioyes of Heauem 
i Make peace with God,foryou rauft dye my J-oi - 
Cla. Haft thou that holy feeling in thy foule, 

To counfell me to make my peace with God; 

And art thou yet to thy owne foule foblinde, ? 

That thou wilt war with Go.d,for murdring me- 
Ah firs confider, he that fet you on , 

To doe this deed,will hate you for this deed, ^ ^ 
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a What (hall we doe ? 

Cla. Relent, and faue yoncfoules. 

beaftlyTauagc,and diuellifh 
Mv friends I fpie feme piety m your lookes ; 

Oh if tby eyes be not a flatterer. 

Come iVu on my fideand intreate for me : 

a beooine Prince what beggerpitties not ? 

x Uhus^and thus: if this willnot ferue He flaks far 

Ile c hop thee in theMalmefey but in the next room?. 

2 A bloody deed and defperatelyperformd. 

How faine would I like Pilate walb my hands, 

Of this moft grieuous guilty murder done- 
I Why doft thou not helpe me ? 

Bv heauen the Duke (hall know h©W flacke thou art. 

i i vvould he knew that I had faued his brother. 

Take thou the fee, and tell him what I fay. 

Fori repent me that theDukeisflaine. ^ 
i So doe not I,goe coward as thou art. 

Now muft I hide his body in Tome hole, 

Vntill the Duke take order for his bunall : 

And when I haue my meed I muft away. 

For this will out,and here I muft not ftay . 

Enter King, Qtgeene.Hafiings, Ktuers.&c. 

King. So now I haue done a good dayes worke 
Your Peares continue the vnited league, 

I euery day expert an Embaftage 
FrommyRedemer,to redeeme me hence : 

And now in peace my foule fhall part to heauen, 

Since I haue fet my friends at peace on earth : 
j Uuers and Ha&ings each others hand, 

Difemble not your hatred, fwcare your loue. 

iG.Ry heauen my heart is purged from grudging hate. 
And with my hand I feale my true hearts loue. 

Haft. So thriue Iasi fweare the like- 
Kmg. Take heed you dally not beforeyour King, 
Leaft hethacis the ftipreame King of Kings, 

Confound your hidden falfehood, and award 
Eytherof you to be the others end. 



Exit' 
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Hajt. So profperI,as I fweareperfe&Ioue: 

Ri. And las 1 lou e-Haftings with my heart. 

K< H g* Mad dam, your felfe is not exempt in this 
Nonyour Tonne T) orfet ,B ucktngkatn yycx you, ’ 

It ou haue becnc factious one againft the other .• 

W ife, loue Lord Hafiings, let him kitfe your hand 
And what you doe., doe it vnfainedly. ' 

Here H* I will ncuer more remember 
Our former hatred, lo thriue I and mine* 
Dpr/.Thusenterchangeof loue, I here proteft, 

Vpon my part (hall bevnuiolabie* 

■Hail. And To I fwere my Lord. 

xxrW N ° V l princely feale vp this league 

W ith thy embracemcnt to my wiues allies 5 5 

And make me happy in this vnity. 

Aw^WJaen eqer Buckingham doth turne his hate 
Unyou,or yours,but with all dutiousloue 
Doth chen IK you and yours, GodpunilK me 
Withhate,in thofe where lexpeft moft loue, 

W hen I haue moft neede to in?ploy a friend 
And moft allured t hat he is a trieind, ' 

Deepe, hollow trecherous,and ; full oteuile 
Behevnto me: Thisdoel beggeofGod 
When I am cold in zealc to you or yours. 

King. A plealing cordiall Princely Buckingham 
Is this thy vow vnto my fickly heart ; ■ 3 

There wanted* now our brother G.hcefter here 
To make the pcrfe£ period of this peace. 

Enter Glocefter. 

•A^Andin good time here comes the noble Duke. 

G to . G ood morrow to my foueraigne King and Oueene 
And princely Peares, a happy timeof day. S 5 

King* Happy mdeedas we hauelpent the dav. 

Brother we haue done deeds of charity : y 

Made peace of emnity/aire loue of hate 
Benveene thefefvvelJmg wrong infeenfed Peares. 

Glo. A blefled labour moft foueraigne Licce 
Amongft this Princely heape, if any here b J 

i>y la lie intelligence, or wrong furmife, 

Hold 
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Hold mea foe, if I vnwictingly or in my rage, 

Haue thought committed that is hardly borne ' 

By any in this preience , I delire 
1 o reconcile me to his fieindly peace, 1 
Tis death to me to be at emntty, 

I hate it and deiire all good mens loue* 

FirftMaddam I intreat peace of you. 

Which I purchace with m'y dutious feruice. 

Of you my noble coufen Buckingham, 

If euer any grudge were lod’gd betweene vs. 

Of you my Lord Riuers , and Lord Gray of you , 

That all without defart haue fround on me. 

Dukes, Earles, Lords, Gentlemen, indeed of all *' 

I do not know that Englifliman aliue, 

With whom my foule is any iotteat oddes, " 

More then the infant that is borne to night : 

I thanke my God for my humility, 

^u. A holi day fhail this be kept hereafter, 

I would to God all ftrife were well compounded. 

My foueraigne leige Ido befeech your Maiefty 
To take our brother Clarence, toyour grace. 

G/o.Why Maddatn, haue I offered loue for this , 

To be thus fcOrndin this royall prelence ? 

Who knowes not that the noble Duke is dead ? 

You doc him iniury to fcorne his coarfe. (he is ? 

Ri- Who knowes not he is dead, who knowes 
All feeing heauen , what a world is this ? 

Bug. Looke I fo pale Lord Dorfet as the reft ? 

Dor. I my good Lord and none in this prefence 
But his red colour hath forfooke his cheekes- 
Km. Is Clarence dead ? the order Was reuerft. ' 

Gfo. But He poore foule by our firft order dide> ‘ 

And that a winged Mercury did beare. 

Some tardy criple bore the countermaund, 

That came too lagge to fee him buried : 

God graunt that fome ieffe noble and leffe loyal! 

Neerer in bloody thoughts,butnotin blood : 

Deierue not werfe then wretched Clarence did. 

Ana yet goe currant from fufpition* Enter Darby * 

Da , 
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Day. A boone (my foueraigne) for my feruice done, 
Kin. I pray thee peace my foule is full of forrovv. 
v Dar. I will not rife vnlefle your highnefle grant, 

Kin. Then fpeakeat once, what is ic thou demanded? 
Dar. The forfeit (Soueraige) of my feruants life, 

Who flew today a ryotous gentleman 
Lately attending on the Duke ofNorffelke, 

Kin. Hauel a tongue to dome my brothers death, 

And fliall thefame giue pardon to a flaue ; 

My brother flew no man, hisfault was nought. 

And yet his punifhment was cruell death* 

Who fued to me for him? who in my rage, 

Kneeld at my feete,and bad me be aduifde ? 

Whofpake of brother-hood, who of loue ? 

Who told me how the poore foule did forfake 
The mighty Warwick?, and did fight forme? 

Who told me in the field at Tewxbury , 

When Oxford had me downe herefeued me. 

And fay d deare brother liue and be a King ? 

Who told me when We both lay in the field. 

Frozen almoft to death, how hclaptme 

Euen in hisowne armes, and gauehimfelfe 

All thinne and naked to thenumbe cold night ? , _ 

AH this from my remembrance hrutifh wrath 
Sinfully pluckt,and not a man of you 
Had fo much grace to put it inmy minde. 

But when yourcartcfs or. your wayting vaifailes 
Haue done a drunken {laughter, and defac’d 
The precious Image of our deareft Redeemer, 

You ftraight are on your knees for pardon, pardon 
And I vniuftly.too,mnft grant it you, 

Butfor my brother not a man wouldlpeake. 

Nor I (vngracious) fpeake vnto my felfe, 

For him poore foule: the proudeft one you all 
Haue beene beholding to him in his life, 

Y et none of you would once pleade for his life ' 

Oh God, I feare thy iuftice will take hold 
. i » On me,and you,and mine, and yours for thi*. ( Exit: 

Come helpe me to my clofet,oh poore Clarenct , 

Clt< 
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Cle. This is the fruit of rawnefle .* marke you not 
How that the guilty kindred of the Oueene, 

Lookt pale when they did heare of Clarence death ° 

Oh, they did vrge it flill vnto the King, - 

God will reuenge it. But come lets in 

To comfort Edward with our company* Exeunt. 

Enter Dutches of T or {’e, with Clarence Children. 

Bpy. Tellme good Granam, is our Father dead ? 

Dut. No Boy. ( breaft ? 

Why doe you wring your hands and beat your 
Andcry,Oh Clarence my vnhappy fonne l 

Girle.w hy doe you looke on vs and fliake your head ? 
And call vs wretched , Orphanes,caftawaies, 

If that our noble Father be aiiue ? 

Dut. Mypritty Cofens you miftake me much, 

I do lament the fiekneffe of the King : 

As loth to loofe him now your Fathers dead : 

It were loft labour toweepe for one thatls loft. 

Bej.l hen Granam you conclude that he is dead. 

The King my vncle is too blame for this : 

God will reuenge it, whom 1 will importune 
With dayly prayers all to that efte&. 

E>ut. Peace Children peace,ihe King doth loue you well* 
Incapable and fliaHow inocents. 

You cannot geffe whocaufed your Fathers death. 

far- Granam, we can : for my good Vncle Glocefler, 
Told me , the King prouoked by the ^ueene, 

Deuis’d impeachments toimprifon him : 

And when he told fne fo he wept, 

And hugd me in his armes, and kindly feift-mychcekeg. . 
And bad me rehe on him as one my Father, 

And he would loue me dearely ashisChilde. 

Dut. Oh that deceit fhould fteale fuch gentle fhanes 
And with a vertuous Vizard hide foule guile, 1 * 
He is my fonne yea and therein my fhame 
Jetfrom my dugs he drew not this deceit. 

^V?Boy C : yOU my Vncledid dj ^mble,Granam ? 

Ter. I cannot thinke it, harke, what noyfe is this ? 

Enter 
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Enter the Queehe. 

T^.Whofhall hinder me to wailc and weepe, 

To chide my fortune, and torment my felfe? 
lie ioyne with blackedefpaire againft my felfe. 

And to my felfe become an enemy* 

JDut' What meanes this fceane of rude impatience? 

To make an aft of tragicke violence, 

Edward, my Lord, your fonne,ourKing,is dead. 

Why grow the branches, now the rooteiswitherd 
Why wither not the leaues,the lap being gone ? 

Ifyou will line, lament: if dye,bebriefe : 

That our fwift winged foulesmay catch the King?, 

Or like obedient fubiefts, follow him 
To his newKingdomc of perpetuallreft. 

T) at* Ah fo much intereft haue l in thy forrow,. 

A s 1 had title in my noble husband : 

I haue be wept a worthy .husbands death, . 

And lin’d by looking on his image: 

But now two mirrours of his Princely femblancc, 

Are craft in pieces by malignant death, . 

And I for comfort haue but one folic glaffe, 

Which grieues me when I fee myfhame in him. 

Thou art a widdow,yet thou art a mother, 

And haft the comfort of thy children left thee : 

But death hath fnatcht my children from mine armes, 
Andpluft two crutches from my feeble limmes, . 

Edward, and Clarence ,0 what caufe haue I, 

Then,being but moity of my felfe. 

To ouergoe thy plaints,and arownethy cries ? 

B oy, Lj ood aunt, you wept not for my fathers death, 
How can we ayd you with. our kindreds teares ? 

Girl. Our fatherleffe diftrelfe was left vnmoand, 

Your widowes dolours likewife be vnwept» 

Qn. Giue me no helpein lamentation. 

3 am not barren to bring.forth laments, . 

All lprings reduce their currents to mine eyes. 

That l being gouernd by the watry Moone, 

May fend foith plenteous teares to drowne the world: 
Oh my husband for my heire Lord Edward, 

Mo 
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A who. Oh for our father for our deare Lord Clarence « 

Dut' Alas for both,both mine Edward and Clarence . 

On/. What ftay Had I but Edward, and he is gone ? 

Amh. What ftay had we but Clarence,, and he is gone ? 

Dut. What ftay had I, but they,and they are gone ? 

Qa . Was euer widow, had fo deare a lofle ? 

*Ambo % Waseuer Orphaneshad fo dearea Ioffe? 

Dut Was euer mother had a dearer Ioffe 
Alaflelamthe motherof thefemoanes, 

Their woes are parceld, mine are generall: 

She for Edward weepes,and lo dee I ; 

I for a Clarence weepe, fo doth not fhe : 

Thcfe babes for Clarence weepe and fo doe L, 

I for an Edward weepe, and fo doethey, 

Alas, you three on me threefold diftreft. 

. Povvre all your teares ,1 am your forrows nurfe. Enter 

And 1 will pamper it with lamentations. Glocefter 

Glo .Maddam hauecomfort,all of vs haue caufe with 

To waile the dimming of our fhining ftarre t others* 

But none can cure their harmes by wayling them, 

Maddam my mother, I doe cry you mercy, 

I did not fee yor Grace, humbly on my knees 
Icraue yourblefling. 

Dut. God blelfe thee, and put mcekenefle in thy minefe, 
Loue,charity,obedienee, and true duty. 

Glo. Amen, make me to dye a good old man, 

Thats the butt end of my mothers blefling, 

I maruell why her Grace did leaue it out / 

Buc, You cloudy Princes, and heart forrowingPeares, - 
That beare this mutuall heauy loade of moane", 
Nowcheare each other in each ethers loue: 

Though we haue Ipent our harueft for this King, 

We are to reape the harueft of hisfonne: 

The broken rancour of your high fwolne hearts, 

But laftly fplinted.knit jand ioynd together. 

Mu ft greatly be preferud ,cheri fht,and kept. 

Me feemeth good that with fome little traine. 

Forthwith from Ludlow the young Prince be fetcht 
Hitherto London to be Crownd our King. 

L- 2 Cjle* 
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glo * Then be it To : and goc we to determine 
Who they fhall be that firaight Hull port to Lndlow} . 
Maddam,and you my mother will you goe. 

To giue your icnfurcs in this waighty bufineffe* 

Anf With all our hearts* Exeunt Manet Glo. But, 

Buc • My Lord, who euer Iourneycs to the Prince, 
ForGods fake let not vs twobe behind : 

For by the way ilc fort occafion. 

As index to the ftory we lately talkt of. 

To part the Qjueenes proud kindred from the King., 

Glo. My other felfe, my counfels confiftory 
My Oracle, my Prophet, my deare Cofin : 

1 like a child will goe by thy direction : 

Towards Ludlow then, for we will not ftay behind. Exit „ 
Enter two Citizens. 

i Neyghbour well rnet, whether a way fo fart ? 

3 I promifeyou, I fcarcely know my lelfe* 

1 Heare you the newes abroad? 

2 I, that the King is dead. 

i Bad news birlady,feldome comes better, 

3 feare,I feare,twill proue a troublefome world, Enter 

3 Cit - Good morrow neyghbours* Another 

Doth this newes hold of good King Edwards death f 

i It doth* 3 Then mafters looke to fee a troublefome 

1 No,no,by Gods grace his fonne fhall raigne, (world. 

3 Wo to that land thats gouernd by a child* 

2 In him there is hope of gouernment, 

That in his nonage,counfell vnder him. 

And in his full ripened yeares himfelfe, 

^3o doubt fhall then, and till then gouerne well, 

1 So flood tbe cafe when H curie the lixt 
Wascrownd at P arts Jout at nine moneths old* 

3 Stood the ftate fo ; no good my friend not fo, 

For then our Land was famoufly inricht 

With politicke graue counfeil : then the King 
Had vertuous vncles to proteft his Grace, 
a So hath this,both by the father and mother. 

3 Better it were they all came by the father, 

Dr by the father there were noneat all; 

4 TErir 
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for emulation now, who fhall be earneft, 

W hich touch vs all too neereif God preuent not 
Oh full of danger is theDuke of Glocefier, 

And the Q,uetnes kindred haughty and proud, 

\nd were they to be rulde,and not rule. 

This fickly Land might folacc as before* 

2 Cpme,come,we reare the wortt,all fhall be well, « 

3 When clouds appeare,wife men put on their cloakes* 
When great leaues fall,the winter is at hand : 

When the Sunne fets,who doth not looke for night ? 
Vntimely ftormes makes them expert a dearth : 

All men be well: butifGodfbrtitfo, 

T is more then we deferue,or I expett, 
i Truely the foules of men are full of dread. 

Yea cannot almoft reafon with a man ; 

That lookes not heauy and full of feare* 

3 Before the time of change ftill it isfb, 

Bya diuine inftinft mens mindes miftruft 
Enfuing dangers ,as by proofc we fee. 

The waters fwell before a boyftrous ftorme, 

Butlcaue itall to God : whether away ? 

3 We are fent forto the Iuftice. 

3 And fo was I , ilebeare you company. Exeunt 
Enter Cardinal, Dutches ofT or ke y f)iteene, young Yerkg* 
Car * Laft night 1 heare they lay at Northampton t 
At Stony -fir at ford will they be to night. 

To morrow or next day will they be here* 

Dut.1 long with all my heart to fee the Prince, 

I hope he is much growne fince I laft faw him* 

^«.But I heare no, they fay my fonne of for kg 
Hath ouertane him in growth* 

Tor. I mother, but I would not haue it fo. 

Dttt. Why my young coufin, it is good to grow. 

Tor. Gramm, one night as we did litatfupper,. 

My Vnclc Riufrs talkt how I did grow 
More then my brother, I quoth my Vncle Glo . 

Small hearbes haue grace,great weeds grow apace: 

And fince my thinkes I would not grow fo faft, 

Becaufe fweet flowers are flow, and weeds make hafte. 
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f D/w.Good faith, good faitfuthe faying did not hold, 

In him that did ©bie£t the fame to thee : 

He was the wretchedft thing when he was young 3 
So long a growing and fo leafurely , 

That if this were a rule he fhould be gracious. 

Car. WhyMaddam, fo no doubt he is. 

Dut. I hope fo too but yet let Mothers doubt, 

Tor. Now by my troth if I hadbeene remembred, 

I could haue giuen my Vncies grace a. flout, ( mine.' 

That fhould haue neerer toucht his growth then he did 
Dut .How my pietty Tor he : I pray thee let me heare it, 
TV.Marry they fay, that my Vncle grew fo faft, 

That he could gnaw a cruft ,at two houresold, 

Twas full two yearesere I could get a tooth. 

Gramm, this would haue beene a pritty ieft. 

Dut. I pray thee pritty Tor he , who told thee fo ? 
Tor. Granam, hisNurfe. 

Dut. Why fhe was dead ere thou wcrt borne. 

Tor. ]f twere not fhe,I cannot tell who told me. 
fj>a. A perilous boy, go too thou art too fhrewd. 

Car . Good Maddam be not angry with the child. 

£lu. Pitchers hath eares. Snter Dorfetj 

Car. Heere comes your fonne,Lotd Marques, porftt, 
Whatnewes Lord Marques ? 

T>ar.Such newes my Lord, as griues me to vnfoid. 
j^.Hovv fares the Prince ? 

Dor .Well Maddam, and in health : 

Dar.Whatis the newes then ?■ 

Dor. Lord Riuers, and Lord Gray, arefent to Pomf ret f 
With them.Sir Thomas Vaughan, prilbners. 

Dut, Who hath committed them ? 

Dor . The Mighty Dukes Glocefler and Buckingham, 
Car . For. what offence ? 

Dor, Thefumme of all lean,! haue difclofcd : 

Why or for what thefe Nobles were committed. 

Is all vnknowne to me, my gracious Lady. 

Qu. Ay me, I fee the downefall of our Houfe, 

The Tiger now hath feazd the gentle Hinder 
Infufting tyrany begins to ict. 

: Vpon 
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Vpon the innocent and lawleflc tliroane: 

Welcome deftru6fion,death,and maflacre, 

•1 fee as in a Map the end of a, 11. . ... 

Dut, Accurfed and vnquiet wrangling dayes, 

How many of yon haue mine eyes beheld ? 

My husband loft hi§ life to get the Crowne, 

And often vp and downemy ionnes were toft. 

For me to ioy and weepe were gaine and lofle. 

And being feated and domeflicke broyles 
Cleane ouerblowne,themfelues the conquerours 
Make war vpon themlelues, blood againft blood, 

Selfe againft felfe,0 prepoftrous 

And franticke outrage, end the damned fpleene. 

Or let me die to looke on death no more. 

Jgu, Come come, my boy, we will to Sanftuary*- 
Dut. He goc along with you. 
j-Jw.You haue no caufe. 

^fr.My gracious Lady, goe: 

And thither beare your treafure and your goods* 

For my part,ilerefigne vnto your grace. 

The feale I keepe,and fo betide to me. 

As well I tender you, and all yours : 

Come, ileconduPtyoivto theSan&uary. Exeunt* 

The T rumfets found-Enterjeung Prince , Duke of 
Cjlocefler^nd Buckingham jCardinall^c. 

Buc . Welcome fweet Prince to London, to vour chamber* 
GU. Welcome fweet Cofen, my thoughts foueraigne ; 
The weary way hath made you melancholy. 

Prin. No Vncle, but ourcroflesontheway. 

Hath made it teadious, wearyfome and heauy, 

I want more Vncies here to welcome me, 

Glo< Sweet Prince, the vntainted vertue of your y eares, < 
Haue not yet diued into the worlds deceit: 

No more can you diflinguifh of a man. 

Then of his outward flrew,which God he knowes, 
Seldomeor neuer iumpeth with the heart: 

Thofe vncies which you want were dangerous, 

Y our Grace attended to their iugred words. 

But look not on the poyfon of their hearts: 

God 
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God keepe you from them,and from ftichfalfe friends.’ 
Brin, God keepemefrom falfefriends,but they were non* 
Glo. My Lordjthe Maior of London comes to sreete d ™, 
Enter Lord Mator. 

Lo,Ma. God blefte your Grace, with health andhapnv 
_ Prin. I thanlce you good my Lord,and thanke you all 
I thought my mother, and my brother Porke, 

W ould long ere this haue met vs on the way : 

Fie what a flug is Hafimgs that he comes not 
T o tell vs whether they will come or no. Enter L.H^, 

r -Buc.Kn& in good time here comes the fweating Lord" 
P rin. Welcome my Lord ; what, will our mothetcome ? 
Haft* On what occafionGodhe knowes,not I : 

The Queene yourmother,and your brother Pork* 

Hath taken San&uary : The tender Prince 
W ould f aine come with me to mcetc your Grace, 

But by his mother was perforce with-held* 

Bhc. Fie, what an indire& and peduifli courfe 
Is this of hers ? Lord Cardinally vi’ill your Grace 
Per Iwade the Queene to fend the Duke ofPorbe 
Vntohis Princely brother prefently > 

Iffhee deny. Lord Haftings goe with them. 

And from her iealous armes,plucke him perforce. 

Car. My Lo-of Buckingham $ my vveake oratory 
Can from his mother winne the Duke of Porke 
Anon cxpe6t him here: butiffhe be obdurate 
To milde intreaties, God forbid 
W e flhould infringe the holy priuiiedge 
Of bleffed Sanctuary: not for all this Land, 

Would I be guilty offo great a finne, 

^ Bus. You are too fencelelfe obftinate my Lord, 

Too ceremonius and traditionall : 

W eigh it but with the gteatnefle of his age, 

’Tou breakenot Sanftnary in feazing him' 

The benefit whereof is a. vayes granted 
To thofe whofe dealings haue deferued theplace. 

And thofe who haue th 'wit to claime the place', 

This Prince hath neyther claimed it,nor deferued'it, 

And therefore in mine opinion cannot ha ue it. 

Then 
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Then take him from thence that is not there,’ 

You breake no priuiled ge nor Charter there : 

Oft haue 1 heard of Sanduary men, 

But Sanftuary children neuer till now . 

CarMy Lord, you fhall ouer-rule my mind for once ? 
Come one Lord Hafiings } will you goe with me ? 

Baft. I goe my Lord. Exit- Car. & Haft. 

Prin. Good Lords make all the Ipeedy haft you may s 
Say Vncle <7 lecefier , if our brother come. 

Where {hall we foiourne till our Coronation ? 

glo . Where it thinkft beft vnto your royall felfe s 
If I may counfell you fome day or two 
Yourhighnefle fhall repofe you at the Tower : 

Then were you pleafe as {hall be thought moll fic 
For your beft health and recreation* 

Prtn.l doe not likethe Tower of any place. 

Did IulliusCafer build that place my Lord ? 

Bhc, He did my gracious Lord begin that place. 

Which fincefucceeding ages haue reedified* 

Prin. Is it vpon record Or elfe reported 
Succeftiuely from age to age,he built it ? 

Bhc. Vpon record my gracious Lord. 

Prin. Butfay my Lord it were not regifterd, 

Methinkes the truth fhould liue from age to age, 
Ast’wereretaild to all pofterity, 

Euen to the generallending day. .. . T 

Glo. So wile, fo young, they fay do ncuer line long* 
Arm. What fay you Vncle ? 

Glo.. I£iy without Cara&ers fame lines long : 

That like the formall vice, iniquity, ; 

I moralize two meanings in one word* 

Prin. That Iulim Cajer was a famous man. 

With what his valour did inrich his wit. 

His wit fet downeto make his valour liue " 

Death makes no conqueft of bis Conquerour, 

For now he lines in fame though not in life s 
He tell you what, my Coufen Buckingham. 

Buc. w hat my gracious Lord ? 

. And if I liue vntill I be a man. 
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lie winne our ancient right in Fr^w.-againe, 

Or dye a fouldier as I liu’d a King, 

Glo. Short fummers likely haue a forward fpring; 

Enter joung Torke draftings jCariinall. & 

Tuc ., Now in good time, heerc comes the Duke of Tor he 
Erin. Richard of Tor he how fares our noble brother : ‘ 

Tor.W ell my deare Lord : lb mu ft I call you now* 
Erin . T brother to our griefe , as it is yours : 

1‘oo-late he died that might haue kept this Title, 

Which by his death hath loft much maiefty, ’ 

Glo. How faires our cou fen noble Lord oiYorke . 

■Tor. T thanke you gentle Vncle ; O my Lord , 

You laid that idle weeds are faft in growth ; i 

The Prince my brother hath ouer growne mefarie. 

Cjlo. Hee hath my Lord* • 

Tor. And therefore is he idle? 

Clo. Oh my i'airecoufen I muft not fay fo. 

Tor. Then he is more beholding to you then I. 

Glo. He may command measmy ioucraigne. 

But you haue power in me as in a kinlinan. 

Tor. I pray you vncle giue me this Dagger. 

Glo. My Dagger litrle caufen,withail my heart* 

Erin. A begger brother ? 

Ter. Of my. kind Vncle that I know will giue 
And being but a toy which is no gift , to giue, 

Glo . Agreatergiftthen that He giuemycoufetv 
Tor. A greater gift j O chats the Sword cq it. 

Gl«. 1 gentle coulen were it light enough. 

Tor . O then 1 fee you will part but with light gifts. 

In weightier things youlc fay a begger nay. 

Glo. Itis to weighty for your grace to weare. 

Tor . I weigh it lightly were it heauier. 

Glo. What would you haue my weapon little Lord* 
Tor. I would that I might, thinke you as you call me< 
Glo. How ? Tor ke. Little. 

Erin. My L.o (Tivke vyill ftill becrofteimalke : 

.Vitale your grace knowes how to beare with him* 

J or . You meane to beare me , not to beare with me ; 
Vncle, my brother mockes both you and me, 

Becaufe 
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Becaufe that I am little like an Ape. 

Hetbinkes that youfhould beare me one your {boulders. 

Sue. With what a fharpe prom'ded wit he reafons. 

To mitigate the fcorne he giucs his vncle, 

Hepretely and aptly taunts himfel'fe: 

So cunning and fo young is wonderful!. 

Glo. My Lo- wilt pleaie you pafle along ? 

My felfe and my good coufin Buckingham , 

W ill to your mother, to intreat of her 
To meet you at the Tower, and welcome you. 

Ter.What will’you go vntothe Tower my Lord? 

Trin.My Lord prote&orwiil haue it fo. 

Tor. I {hall not fieepe in quiet at the Tower. 

<jlo* Why what lhould you feare ? 

Tor. Marry my vncle Clarence angry ghoft 2 
Mygranam told me, he was murdred there, 

Erin, I feare no vncles dead. 

<?4>.Nor none that Iiue,I hope. 

En». And if they liuc,I hope I need not feare. 

But come my Lord, withaheauy heart 
Thinkingon them,goe I vntothe Tower. 

Exeunt Erin.Tor.Hall.Dor.Mat3ttBilh.Bu9l 

F«v.Thinke you my L. this littleprating Torke * 

Was not incenced by hisfubtile mother. 

To taunt and fcorne you thus opprobrioufly ? 

Glo. No doubt,no doubt, O tis a perlous boy, 
BoJdjqmckejingenious, forward ,capable. 



he ? 
Cat, 



wen jci inemreit: come hither Catesby , 
ou art fworn as deeply toeffe<ft what weintend 
As - cloiely to conceale what we impart. 

^ou knoweft our reafons vrgd vpon the way t i 
Vv bat thinkeft thou, is it not an cafe matter * 

To make mlliam L Mailings of our mind. 

For the uiftalment of this noble Duke 
In the feate reyall of this famous lie ? 

Th?thewiUn^ S ff alhCrS fakc f ° loucs the p rince, 
nat he will not be wonne to ought aeainft him. 

dmkeft thou .ha, 
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* Cat* He will do all in alias Haft jugs doth. 

Bhc. W 7 ell then no more but this : 

Go gentle Catesby 9 and. as it were a farreoff, 

Sound Lord ffaftings, how he ftands affe&ed 
Vnto ourpurpofejlfhebe willing, 

Encourage him and fhew him all our reafons: 

It hebeleaden,icy,cold vnwilling, . 

Be thou fo too : and fo breake oft your talke. 

And gine vs notice of his inclination, 

Eor we to morrow hold deuided counfels 
Wherein thy felfe fhall highly be imployed • 

Glo.C ommend me to L.^i^w,teUhim C atesby 
■ His ancient knot of dangerous adueriaries 
To morrow are let blood at Pomfret Caftle, ^ 

And bid my friends for ioy of this good newes, 

Giuc gentle Mis. ph<m one gentle kifle the more. 

Bhc Good Catesby effecftthis bufinefie found ly* 

• C^f.Mygood Lords both:- with all the heed I may. 
GVo.ShaU we heare from you Catesby ere wc fleepe 
Or. You (ball my Lord. .• Exit Catesby, 

Glo.ht Crosby place there (ball you find vs both. . 
BhcM ow my Lord, what fhall we doeifwe perceiue 
William Lord Hatting* will notyeild to our complots? 

G/a.Chop off his head man, fome what we will doe, 
And looke when I am King,claime thou of me 
TheEarledome o£Herford&tid the mooueableSj 
Whereof the King my brother flood poffeft. 

Euc.Wt claime that promife at your hands. 

GIo.Knd looke to haue it yealded with willmgnelie. 
Gome let vafup betime s , that afterward s 
we may digeft our complots in fome forme ?xm*. 
Enter amejfsngcr to Lord Haftings* 

Me (f* What ho ray Lord. 

Matt. Who knocks atthcdoore? „ 

Me (f. A meffenger from the Lord Stanley.Enter Lo.tUj- 
Haft. Whatsa Clocks ? 

Mejf. Vponthe ftroke offoure. . . . , 

Haft • Cannot thy maflerfleepe the tedious night • 

Meff, So it fhould feeiue by that I haue today - || 
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t he Boare bad caft his helme : 

He dream- % * ^ counfels held, 

Befides he at the one, , . 

And that ™ Y and him to rew at the other 

know your Lordfiiips pleafnre 

Ifnrefently you will take horfe with him, 
v P, re 'iffoeed poft into the North, 

To tolhe S P clm his foulc dtaincs. 

H%. Good fellow goe rcuimevnto myLord, 

Eid him not fearethe leperated counfe.s , 

His Lonr and my felfe are at the o^e, 

a An r tUp rather is my feruant Catesby . 

V/hcre nothing can proceed ttet^oocheth vs. 

Whereof I fhall not haue intelligence. _ 

Tell him his feares are (hallow, wanting infancy. 

And for his dreamesT wonder he is fofond 

Totruft the mockery of vnquiet (lumbers* 

To fliethe Bore before the Bore perfues vs. 

Were to incence the Boare to follow vs. 

And make purfuit wherehedidmeaneto chafe: 

Go bid thy matter rife and come to me. 

And we Will both together to the Tower, 

Where he (hall fee the Boare will vs kindly, 

Mef My gracious Lord, ile tell him what you fay. 

Enter Catesby to Lord Hastings. 

Cat . Many good morrows to my noble Lord . 

Haft. Good morrow Catesby \ you are early ftimn 
What new s,what news, in this our tottering ftate ? 

Cat. It is a reeling world indeed my Lord, 

And I beleeue twill neuer ftatid vpright 
Till Richard weare the Garland of the Realme- 
Hast. How ? weare the Garland / do ft thou rneane the 
Cat - 1 my good Lord* _ (Crowne.? 

Haft. Ile haue this crowne of mine cut from my fhoul- 
Ere lwill fee the Crowne fo foule mifplaft ; 

But cantt thou gueffe that he doth ayme at it ? 

\t T . nnA hrinpc try find vou 



Exit * 
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Vpon his party For the gaine thereof. 

And thereupon he fends you this good news * 
i hat this fame very day, your enemies, 
he kindred of the-Queene^muft dye at Pomfrer . 
Indeed 1 am no mourner for this news. 
Becaulethey hauebeene ftill mane enemies: 

But that lie giue my voyce on Riches fide, 
lo barremy mafters heiresin truedefent, 

God knows I will not doe it to the death. 

^ G ° d ^ c y° ur Lordllli P in that gracious m; n y 
Hafi.&ut I iliall laugh at this a tvvelmonth hence 
i hat they who brought me to my mafters hate, 

-* hue to fooke vpap their tragedy: 

^ t? Cate t b J' . . C**' What my Lord? 

ti r j ^ re a ' ort night make me elder, 
i] £ fcnd fome packing that yet thinkesnot oneit* 
tat, I is a vile thing to dye my gracious Lord 
When men arevnprepard,and lookenotforic 

u7T? mon ^ ous ' mon ^ OUMnd foie fals out 
With fo twill doe 

With fome men elfe, who thinke themfelues asfafe 
As thousand I,who as thou knowft are deare 
Xo Princely Richard , and to Buckingham* 

_pt-The Princes both make high account of you 
rJ ‘i 16 ? accoqnt bisjhead vpon the bridge. 

Jda fi A wiow they doand I haue well deferud it. 

Enter Ltrd Stanley* 

What my L. where is your Boare.lpeare man? 
f'carc you the Bore,and goe you lb vnprouided ? 

Stan. My L. good morrow : good morrow Catesby s 
You may icft on, but by the holy Rood, 

1 doe not like theleieuerall counfeis. 

r"^.My L.. I hpldmylifeas deare, asyou doe yours. 
And neuerin mylifel.doe proteft, J 

VVas it more precious to me then it is now, 

Thinke you but that I know our ftate fecure, 
i would be fo triumphant as I am ? 

W^,in C J , ords a [ p ^"when they rode from Undan, 
iQcund^nd luppofd their ftates wasfme^ 
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And indeede had no cau'e to miftruft • 

But yet you fee how foonc the day orecaft. 

This fudden fcab ofrancor I mifdoubt, 

Pray God I fay,I prone a needleffe coward, 

Butcomemy Lord fhall we to the T ower ? 

Halt. I go t but flay, heare you not thenewes ?• 
This day tholemen you talke of are beheaded, 

Sta . They for their truth might better vveare their heads. 
Then fome that haue accufcd them weare their hats: 

But come my L. let vs away. Exit.L. Stanley } & fat' 

Haft- Go you before lie follow prefently. 

Enter Hajlings a Purfiuant. 

Haft*Wdl met HaJHngs,ho\\ goes the world with thee? 
Pur. The better that it plcafe your good Lordfhip to ask? 
Haft. I tell thee fellow* tis better with me now. 

Then when I met thee laft where now we meeto 
Then was 1 going prilbncr to the Tower. 

By the fuggeftion ofthe Queene s alies : 

But now I teIlthee- ( keepeittothyfelfe ) 

This day thofe enemies are put to death. 

And I in better ftate then euer I was. 

Pur. God hold it to your Honours good content." - 
H, aft .Gramefcy Hastings^ hold Ipend thou that* 

He giues himJrispurfe. 

Pur. God faue your Lordftiip .'Exit. Pur. Enter a Priejt. 
Haft. What Sir/e/jw, you are well met : 

I am beholding to you for your laftdayes exercife : 

Come the next Sabbath, and 1 will content yonTA? mhifpers 
Enter Buckingham . ( in his care.- 

i?«c.How now Lord Chamber laine, what talking with a 
Your friends at Pomfret they doe need the Prieft. (Prieft.; 
Your Honour hath no ftriuing workein hand* 

Haft . Good faith, - and when I met this holy man, 

Thofe men you talke of, came into my mindc t 
What, go you to the Tower my Lord ? 

Buc. I do.bvn long I fhall not ftay, 

I fhall returne before your Lordfhip thence. 

Haft. 1 is like enough for I ftay dinner there. 

^w.And i upper too although thou knoweft it not f 
* Come 
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Come (hall we goe along ? . 

Enter Sir R ichard Rat life / with the Lord Ritters 
Gray and V aughan,fri/bners 
Rat. Come bring forth the prifoners. 
Riu&irRichardRathJfe , let me tell thee this : 

Today thou {halt behold a fubieitdie. 

For truth for duty and for loyalty. 

Gray . God keepethe Prince from all the packe ofyou ! 

A knot you are of damned blood- fuckers. 

Riu. O PomfertyPomfret. O thou bloody prilon, 

Fatall and ominous to noble Peares : 

Within the guilty clofure of thy walles 
Richard the fecona heere was hackt to death : 

And for more (launder to thy difmall foule, V ; 

We giue thee vp our guiltlcU'e blood to drinke. 

Gray. Now Margrets curie iafalne vpon our heads, 
For Handing by, when Richard ftabd her fonne. 

i?/«.Then curft (be Haftings , then cur ft fhe Buckingham, 
Then cur ft fhe Richard. O remember God, 

To heare her prayers for them as now for vs, 

And for my filler and herprincely fonne : 
Befatisfieddeare God with our truebloods* ’ 

Which as thou knoweft vniuftly mull befpilt. 

A*r.Come,come,difp3tch,the limit ofyour lines is out, 
it!/#. Come Gray, come V tugham, let vs all imbrade- 
And take our leaues vntill we meetein heauen. Exeunt) 
Enter the Lords to counfell . 

Haft My Lords at once , the caule why we are met, 

Is to determine of the Coronation. 

In Gods Name fay when is this royall day ? 

Buc.hxe all things fitting for that royall time]? 

T)ar. It is, and yet in nomination. 

Bijh . To morrow then, I geffe a hap y time. 

Buc. W ho knowes the Lord Protcii rs mind herein? . 
Who is moll inward with the noble D;ke ? ( his mind. 

Biflj. Why you my L.me thinksyou fihould fooneft know 
Buc. Who I my Lord ? we know each others faces : 

But for our hearts, he knowes no more of mine. 

Then I of yours : ner I no more of his, then you of mine, 

Lord 
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Lord -ffafiiHge, you and he M fleere k „ 

Haft. I thanke his grace, I know he loues me weil : 

But for his purpole in the Coronation 
I haue not founded him , nor.hedeliuered 
His graces pleafure any way therein : 

But you my Lord may name the time. 

And in the Dukes behalfe lie giue my voyce. 

Which I prefume he will take in good part. 

‘ Bijh . Now in good time heere comes the Duke himfelfe* 
Enter (ft locefter* 

Glo. My noble Lord, and coufens all good morrow, \ 

I hauebeene longafleepe, but now I hope 
My ablence doth neglett no great defignes. 

Which by my prefence might hauebeene concluded. 

Hue. Had not you come vpon your kew my Lord, 
William L. Hastings had now pronounft your part ; 

I meaneyour voyce from Crowning of the King, 

Glo. Then my L. Halting*, no man might be bolder 3 
His Lord (hip knowes me well t and loues me well* 

Haft . I thanke your grace. 

Glo. My Lord of Hie* 

Bijh. My Lord. 

Glo. When I was Iaftin Holborfie, 

Ifaw good ftrayvberiesin you Garden there, 

I doe bcfeech you fend for fome of them. 

Bijh. I goe my Lord. 

Glo* Coufen Buckingham, a word with yout 
Cate sty h$th founded Haftings in ourbufinefle. 

And finds the tefty Gentleman fo hote. 

As he will loofe his head ere giueconfent, 

Hismaifters fonne as worfhipfull he t'ermes it. 

Shall loofe the royalty of EnglandsThvo&ne* 

-^W. Withdraw yon hence my A.Ile follow yem.Ex.Gh* 
Ear. We haue not yet fet downe this day of triumph. 

T o morrow in mine opinion is too (bone : 

For I my felfe am not fo well prouided. 

As elfe I would be , were the day prolonged. 

Enter the Bijkop ofElie, fbcrriCs. 

#.Wheie is my L. Protect or, Ihaue fent for theie draw, 

' G '* Haft . 
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B 4' His grace Jookeg chearefuliy and fmooth to davi 
Theres feme conceit or other likes him well, i ■* 

When he doth bid good morrow with fuch a fpirit 
I thinke there is neuer a maninChriftendome, 

That can kffe hide his loue or hate them he ’ 

For by his face ftraight flhall you know his heart.' 

r D ar. W hat of his heart perceiue you in his face. 

By any likelihood helhewed to day ? 

■ft*#. -Marry that with no man heere he is offended, 
For if he were , he would haue fliewde it in his face. 
Dar, 1 pray God,hebenot,I fey. 

£ nter Glocefter, 

Glo. I pray you alb what do they deferue ‘ 

That do confpiremy death with diuelilh plots 
Of damned witchcraft , and that hauepreuaild ? 

Vpon my body with their hellifh char tnes ? 

The tender loue I beare your grkemy Lord 
Makes me mod forward in this noble prefence. 

To doome the offenders vvhatfoeuer they be : 

I fay my Lord they haue d denied death, 

Glo. Then be your eyes thewitneffeofthisill. 

See how I ambewitcht, behold minearme 
Is like a blafted lapling withered vp. 

1 his is that Edwards wife, that monftrous witch,' 
Conforted with that harlot ftrumpet Shorty 
That by their witchcraft thus haue marked me. 

JlaTl. If they haue done this thing my gracious Lord* 

<jIo. If thou Protestor of this damned ftrumpet. 

Telft thou me of ififs ? thou art a traitor. 

Off with his head : Now by Saint Pauly 
I will not dine to day 1 fvvere, 

Vncill I fee the fame , fomefeeit done r 
The reft that loue me, come and follow me. Exeunt, manet 
II aft. W o,wo,for England pot a whit for m e-Ca.with Haft, 
Fori too fond might haue preuented this : 

Stanley did dreame the boare did race hishelme, 

Butl difdaindit and did lcornetofiie. 

Three times to day my footecloth Horfedid ftumble. 
And ftarted when he lookt vpon the Tower, 
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As loth to beare me to the flaughter-houfe. 

Ohnowl warrant the Prieft that fpake to me, 

1 now repent I told the Purfiuant, 

As twere triumphing at mine enemies. 

How they at P omfret bloodily were butcherd. 

And I my felfe fecure in.grace and fauour. 

Oh Margret,Margret, now thy heauy curfe 
Islightned on poore Hdftings wretched head* 
C*jf.Dilpatch my Lord, the Duke would be at dinner i 
Makea fhort fhrift,he longs to fee your head. 

Haft.O momentary ftate of worldly men, 

Which vye more hunt fbr,then For the graceof heauen • 
Who builds his hopes in the ayre of your faire loojkes, 
Liues like a drunken fayler on a maft, . 

Ready with euery nod to tumble downe 
Into the fatall bowels of the deepe. 

Gome leade me to the blocke, beare him my head* 

They ftni'e at me,that fhortly fhall be dead Exeunt* 

Enter Duke of Cjlocc ft errand Buckingham jn armour, 
G/o.Comecoufen,canft thou quake and change thy colony 
r Murder thy breath in middle of* word, •/ 

And then begin aeaine and flop againe. 

As if thou wert deftra<ft and mad with terror, 

Buc, Tut feare not me, 

I can counterfeit fhe deepe Traiedian, 

Speakeand looke backe and prie on cueryfide $ 

Intending deepe fufpition gaftly lookes 
Are at my lerhice like enforfcd fmiles. 

And both are ready in their offices 
Togracernyffratagepas. Enter Major. 

Glo. Here comes the Maior 
Buc. Lctme alone to entertaine him. L -Maior 
« °' to draw-bridge there., 
w.Thcreafon we hauefentfor you. 

'slo. Catesoy ouer-looke the walks. 

*c. Harke, I beare a drumme. 

defend thee \ here are enemies 
cTn ^ l nd our ,n nocency defend vs- 
10 > be qmet it is Catcsby . 

^ a Enter 
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Enter Catethy yvith H aftittgs head. 

Cat. Here is the head of that ignoble tray tor, ■ 

The dangerous and vnfufpe&ed H attingr, 

Gh, So deare I loud the man that I muft weepe s- 
3 toolte him for the playneft harmeleffe man, 

Tha t breathed vpowthis earth a Chrtfiian: 

Booke ye my Lord Maior : 

1 made him my booke wherein my foule recorded 
The Hiftory of ail her fecret thoughts : 

So fmooth he daubdhis vice with, Ihevv of vertue, 

That his apparent open guilt omitted i 
I meaty® his cornier la tion with Shores wife. 

He lavd from all attainder of fufpeft. . 

B„ ff Well, well, he was the conuertft Iheltred traytor 
That euer liu’d, would you haue imagined, 

Or almoft beleeue,were it not by great preferuation 
We liue to tell it you ? thefubtile traytor 
Had this day plotted in the counfell houle. 

To murder me and my good Lord Glocefier . 

Ma. What, had he fo ? T e , , 

C/o. What thinke ye we are Turkesor Infidels, 

Or that we Ihould againft the courfe of Law, 

Proceed thusrafhiy to the villages deaths 
_ But that the extreame perriil ofthe cafe. 

The peace o£ England jand our perfons fafety 

Inforft vs to this execution ? 

Ma.Now faire befall you, he deferued his death. 

And you my good Lords both, haue well proceeded, 

To warne falle traytors from the like attempts; 

3 neuer lookt for better at his hands. 

After he once fell in with Miftris S bore* 

(7/a, Yet had nbt we determind he ihould dye 
Vntill your Lordfhip came to fee his death. 

Which now the longing haft of thefe our friends 

Somewhat againft our meaning haue preuente , 

Becau ferny Lord,we would haue had you heard 
The traytor {peake, and timeroufly conteuc 
The manner and the purpofe of his treaion, 

That you might well haue fignified the lame _ y nt0 












' - c/Richard the 7 bird. 

0 ,, y g feene or h ear d him fpeake : 

And doubt you not right noble Princes both, 

But ile acquaint your duuous Citizens 
fv th all your iuft proceedings m this cafe. ■ 

W cL And to that end we wifht your Lordftup here, 

Tr> auovd the carping cenfures of the worl 
•7? it fince vou came' to late of our intents, ,, 

YetSeffe wbT we did intend, and fo my ***•*«£,, 
rZ After/after, coufin Buckingham, _ Extt Mater, 
The Maior towards Guild-halt hies him in. all po , 

There at your meeteft advantage of the time. 

Which by the figne thereof was termed fo* 

Moreouer,vrge hishatefull luxury. 

And beaftlv appetite in change otluLt, . 

Which ftretched to their feruants,tdaughters,wiues ? 

Euen wherehis luftfull eye,or fauage heart. 

Without oontrole lifted to make his prey; 

Nay for a need thus farre come neare my perfon. 

Tell them,when that my mother went with dula 
Ofthat vnfatiat Edward, noble ?orke, 

My Princely father then had warres in trance, ^ 

And by iuft computation of the time. 

Found that theilfuewasnothis begot. 

Which well appeared in his lineaments 

Being nothing like the noble Duke my father. 

But touch this fparingly a s it were farre of, 

Becaufe you know my Lord, my brother hues. 

5#c.Fearenot my Lord, ile play the Orator 
As if the golden fee for which I pleade. 

Were for my fel&* ... „ . ^n.i_ 

Glo. If you thrine well, bring them to Baynards Cattle, 
rra 7 \ n_„n C^A 3 rromnanied 



^‘he Ttagtdy 

W kh reuerend Fatherland well learned Bishops' 

Bhc, About three or foure a clocke looke toheatv* 
What news Guild-hall affotdeth,and fo my lord ftLu, 
C/o .Now will I in to take fome priuy order £*./. s ' 

T o draw the brates of Clarence out of fight, **’ 

A nd to giuc notice that no manner of perlon 
At any time.haue recourfe vnto the Princes. r . 

TL . . * E * ter f. with * J>^er in his hand. m 

Ihts is the indidfment of the good Lord Hnjh» £f . 
Which in a fet hand fairely is ingrofs’d. 

That it may bethis day red ouer in Pauls ; 

And marke how well the fequell hangs together 
Eleuen houres I Ipent to writ it ouer, ° * 

For yefternight by Catesby was it brought me. 

The prefidenc was full as Jong a doing, 

And yet within thefe fiue houres liu d Lord Haftines 
\ ntatnted, vnexamined : free at liberty : & 

Here's a good world thcwhile.Why who’s fogrofle 
That lees not this palpable deuicc ? 

Yet who’s fo blind that fayes he fees it not ? 

Is ^eworld,and alJ vv, h c ome to noughts 
Whenfuch bad deahngmuft.be feene in thought: £xit* 

Enter dec eft er at one doore , Buckingham at another , 
yio. How now my Lord, what fayes the Citizens? 
tfac.Now by the holy mother of our Lord, 

J: ~. c,z ^ s are mummeand Ipeakenot a word, 
i? t j 1 -j y? u , the baftardyof Edwards Children ? 0 
Bhc I did,witb the iniatiat. greedinefle of his defires, . 
His tyranny for trifles i his owne baftardy, ‘ 

As being got your father then in France : 

Withall I did inferre your lineaments. 

Being the right Idea of your father. 

Both in forme and noblenefleofmind; 

Lay d vpon ail your victories in Scotland : 

Your Difciplme in vvarre,wifedome in peace s • 

Your bounty jvertue/aire humility: ’ •; 

Indeed left nothing fitting for the purpofe 
Yntouch t or Brightly handled in difcourfc ; 

•^nd when my oratory grew to end, 

I bad 
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I bad them that loues their Countries good, . ; - 

Cry God faue Richard Englands royall King,' 

'gio. A, and did they fo? 

Buc- No fo God helpe me. 

But like dumbe fiatues or breathleffe flones, 

Gazde each on other and lookt deadly pale : 

Wjjich when I faw , I reprehended them : 

And askt the Maiorwhat meanes this wilfull filcricc? 

His anfwere was the people were not wont * 

'lobe fpoke too, but by the Recorder. 

Then he was vrgde to tell my tale againe-' 

Thus'faith the Duke,thus hath the Dukeinferd s 
But nothing fpake in warrant from himfelfe : 

When he had done/omefollowers of mine owne 
At the lower end ofthc hall, hurled vp their caps. 

And fome ten voyces cryed,God faue King R ichard 
Thankes nohlc Citizens and friends quoth I , 

This generall applauie and lotting fhoute. 

Argues your wifdome and your loue to Richard i ' 

And fo brake off and came away. 

(7/b.WhattonguelefTe blockes were they , would they 
Buc. No by my troth my Lord. 1 (not lpeake ? 
G/<7.VVill not the Mayor then, and his brethren come ?, 
Buc . The Mayor is heere : and intend fome fearc* 

Be riot fpoken withall,but with mighty fute : 

And looke you get a prayer booke in your hand. 

And ftand betwixt to C hurch-men good my Lord, 

For on that ground lie build a holy defcant : 

Benot eafie wonneto our requeft : 

Play the maydes'part, fay no, but take it. 

C/e.Feare not me , if thou canft plead as well for them. 
As I can fay nay to thee for my felfe, 

No doubt weele bring it' to a happy iflue. 

You {hall fee what I can do,get vp to the leads. Ex* 
Now my Lord Maior , you dance attendance heere, 

I thinke the Duke will not be fpoken withall. Enter Catesby 
Here comes his feruant^ho w now Catesby , what fayes he ? 

Cat . My Lord he doth intreat your grace * 

To vifithim to morrow , or next day , 



He 
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He is within and two reuerend Fathers, 

Diuinely bent to meditation. 

And in no worldly fute would he be mou’d, 

Todrawhim from his holyexercife. 

Buc . Returne good Catesbj to thy Lord againe. 

Tell him my felfe, theMaiorand Citizens, 

In deepe defignes and matters of great moment, 

No lefle importing them then our generall good. 

Are come to haue fome conference with his grace. 

Cat . lie tell him what you fay my Lord. Exit* ' 

Buc. A ha ray Lord, this Prince is not an Edward : 

He is not lulling on a le wd day bed. 

But on hiskneesatmeditation: 

Not dallying with a brace of Curtizans, 

But meditating with two deepe Diuines : 

Not fieeping to ingroffe his idle body. 

But praying to inrich his watchfnll foule. 

Happy were England, would this gracious prince: 

Take on himfelfe the foueraignety thereon. 

But furc I feare we fhall neuer winne him to it. 

Ma. Marry God for bid his grace fhould lay vs nay: 
Enter Catesbj. 

Buc. I feare he will, hownow Causbj.. 

Whatfaycs your Lord} 

Cat. My L- Jie won ders to what end you haue aJTembled 
Such troopcs of Citizens to fpeake with him. 

His grace not being warnd thereof before - : _ 

My Aord,hefeares you meane no good to him. 

Buc. Sony l am my noble coufen fiiould 
Sufpeft me that 1- meane no good to him. 

By heauen I come in perfect loueto him,' 

And fo once more returne and tell his grace: 

When holy and, deuout religious men, 

A re at their beads ,tis hard to draw them thence, 

So fweeteis zealous contemplation. 

Enter Kich t and two Bifoefs aloft* 

Mai. See where he ftands betweenc two Clergimen, 
Buc. Two propes of vertuefor a ChriftianPrince : 

To ftay him from the fall of vanity, ’• 

Famous 



of Richard the Third . 

Famous Plaxtagenet, moft gracious Prince, 

Lend fauorable eares to my requeft : 

And pardon vs the interruption . 

Of thy deuotion and right Chriftian zeale, 

(flo. My Lord, there needs no iuch Apology, 

I rather doe befcech you pardon me, 
Whoearneftintheferuice of my God, 

Negleft the vifitation of my friends: 

But leauing this, whatis y our graces pleafure ? 

B uc Euen that I hope which pleafeth God abouei 
And all good men of this vngouernd He. 

Glo. I doe fulpedt, 1 haue done, fome offence. 

That feeme difgracious in the Cities eyes. 

And that you come to reprehend my ignorance ? 

Buc. You haue my Lord •* would it pleafe your grace 
At ourintreaties to amend that fault. 

Glo. Elfe wherefore breath I in a Chriftian Iandd 
Buc. Then knpw it is your fault that you refigne 
TheSupreame Seate , the throane maiefticall. 

The Scepter office of your Anceftors. 

The lineall glory of your royall Houfe, 

To the corruption of a blemifht ftocke : 

Whileft in the mildenefle of your fleepy thoughts. 
Which heere we waken to your Countries good 
This noble Ue doth want hisproperlimbes. 

Her face defac’t with fears of infamy. 

And almoft fhouldred in this fw allowing gulph 
Of blind forgetfullneffe and darke obliuicn : . 

Which to recouer we hartily folicite 
Your gracious felfe to take on you the foueraignty thereof 
Not as ProteQor, Steward , Subftitute, 

Nor lowly factor for an others gaine ? 

But as fuccefliuely from blood to blood. 

Your right of birth your Empery, yourowne : 

For this conforted with the Citizens, 

Your worfhipfqU and very louing friends. 

And by there vehement inftigation. 

In this iuft fute come I to moue your Grace. 

Git. I know not whether -to depart in filcnce. 
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Or bitterly to fpeake in your reproofe. 

Bed fits my degree, or your condition; 

Your lone deferucs my th anises, but JEB.y defe* ? . 

Vnmeritable fhunes yeur high requedjt 
Firft,if all eb-ftaeies were cut away, 

And that my path wereeuen to the Crovvne 3 
As my right reuenew and due by birth , 

Yet-fo much is my pouerty.pf fpirk, .. 

So mighty and fo rnany my defects* 

As I had rathec hide.rac -from my greatneffe, 

Being a barke to brookeno mighty lea, 

Then in my. grcatnellc couet to be hid. 

And in the vapour of my glory fmothereds 
But God be thanked thers no need forme, 

And much I need to helpe you if need were. 

The royali tree hath' left vs royall fruit, 

\V hich mellowed- by the dealing houres of time, 

Will well become the leate of Maiefly ; 

And make.no doubt, vs happy by his raigne. 

On him I lay what you would on me : 

The right and fortune of his happy darres. 

Which God defend that I fhould- wring from him* 
Buc> My Lord, this argues confidence in your Grace 
But the refpevts thereof are nice and tnuiall. 

All circumdances well confidered. 

Y ou fay that Edward is your brothers fonne. 

So fry wc,too but not by Edwardt-wife : 

For fird he was contra&ed to Lady Lucy 3 
Your mother lines a witneffe to that vow, 

And afterwards by fubftitute betrothed 
To Bona filler to the King -of France, 

Thefe both put by a poore petitioner, 

A care-crazd mother of many children, 

A beauty- waining and didreffed widdow, 

Euen in the aftcrnoone of her bed dayes. 

Made price and purchace of his Iudfull eye. 
Seduce the pitch and height of all bis thoughts* 

To bafe declention loathed bigamy. 

By heriathiavnlawfull bed hegoy* 
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This-E^B’^jwhom our manners terme the Prince ? 

More bitterly could 1 expoftulate, 

Saue that for reuerence to fomc aiiue 
1 aiue a fparing limit to my tongue : 

Then good my Lord, take toyour royall fe'lfe, 

This proffered benefit of dignity? 

If not tobleffe vs and the Land withall. 

Yet to draw out your royall docke. 

From the corruption of a bufy time,'" 

Vnto a lineall true deriued courfc* 

May • Doe good my Lord, your Citizens intreat you ■ 
Cat.O make them royfull, grant their lawfull fuit. 

Glo. Alas,' why diould you hcape thofe cares on rn£ ? 

I am vnfit for date and dignity; 

I doe befeech you take it not amiffe, 

I cannot nor I will not yeild to you. • 

Buc . If yourefufe it as ia Ioucand zeale. 

Loth to depofe che child your brothers fonne* 

As well we know your tendernelfe of heart. 

An d gentle kind effeminate remorfe; 

Which we haue noted in you to your kin. 

And equally indeed to all edates. 

Yet whether you except our fuit or no , 

Y our brothers fon (hall neuerraigne our King, 

But vve will plant fome other in the Throne, 

1 0 the difgracc and downefall of your houfc .* 

And in thisrefolutionherel leaue you, 

Come Citizens, zounds,ile intreat no more. 

(jlo. O doe not fweare my Lord of Buckingham* 

Gat* Ca 11 them a game my Lord , and accept their fute 0 
Ano. Do good my Lord, lead all the Land do rew it. 
Glo. Would you enforce me to a world of care ? 
■Weil call. them ngaine,I am not made of dones. 

But penetrable to your kind intents, . ' 

Albeit againd my conference , and my foule * 

Coufin of Backjxghamynd youfage graue men. 

Since yon will buckje fortune on my backs, 

1 0 beare the burthen whether I will or no, 

I mud haue patience to end lire the loads. 

^ 5 BUV- 
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"But if blacke fcandajl or fo foulefac’t reproach 
Attend the fequell of your impofition, 

Your meere inforcement fhall acquittance me 
From all the impure plots and ftaines thereof, ' 

For God he knows and you may partly fee. 

How farre I am from the defire thereof. 

-May. God bkfle your Grace, we fee xt,and will fay it. 
Glo. In fayingfo,you fhall but fay the truth. 

Buc. Then 1 falute you with this kingly title: 
long line King Richard, Eoglands royall King. 

Amen. 

Buc. To morrow will it pleafe you to be Crown’d ? 

Glo. Euen when you will, fince you will haue it fo. 

Buc. To morrow then we will attend your Grace. 

Glo, Come let vs to our holy taske againe : 

Farewell good coufin,farewelI gentle friends* Exeunt* 
Enter Queene mother , Dutches of Torke,Marqueffe 

Derfet,at one dor e, Dutches of Glocefter , 

at another doore. 

Dut. Who meets vs here, my NeccePkntagenet ? 

Of- Sifter well met, whether away fo faft ? 

'' DutTjlo. No farther then the Tower, and as [ gueffe, 

V pon the like deuotion as your felues. 

To gratulate the tender Princes there- 
Qjf Kind lifter thankes, week enterall together. 

Enter the Lieutenant of the Tower • 

And in good time here the Lieutenant comes. 

M. Lieutenant, .pray you by your leaue. 

How fares the Prince?. 

Lieu. Well Maddamand in health,but by your leaue, 

3 may not iitffer you tovifit him, 

The King hath ftraightly charged to the contrary* 

Qy,. The King, why whois tnat ?. 

Lieu.] cry you mercy, I meanc the Lord Prcte&or. 

^ 5 * The Lord protect him from that Kingly title : 

Hatn he let bonds betwixt there loue and me : 

3 am their mother, who liiould keepe me from them? 

1 am their fat her,mother, and will fee them- 
Dut.Q/o, Their. Aunt 1 am in la w, in loue their mother: 

Then 
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Thenfeare not thou , ile beare thy blame, 

And take thy Ofhce from thee on my periil* 

Lieu . I doe befeech your graces all to pardon me: 

I am bound by oath, I may not doe it. 

Enter Lord Stanley. 

Stan -Let me but meet yon Ladies at an houre hence. 
And ile falute your Grace of Yorks, as mother : 

And reuerend looker one, of two fairs Queenes- 
Come Maddam,you muft goe with me to Westminsters 
There to be Crowned Richards royall Queene. 

Qu. O cut my lace in funder, that my pent heart 
May~h aue feme fcope to beate, or elfe I found 
With this deadliking news. 

Ikr.Maddam haue comfort, how fares your Grace ? 

Qu. O Dorfet, fpeake notto me, get thee hence. 

Death and deftrutftion dogs thee at the heelesj 
7hy mothers name is ominous to children, 

II thou wilt ouerftrip death, goe crofle the Seas, 

And liue with Richmond from the race of hell, 

Goe hie thee,hie thec,from this ftaughter-houfe, 

Leaft thou increafe the number of the dead. 

And make me d ye the thrall of Margrets curfe , 

Not mother, wife, nor Englands counted Queene.' 

Stan. Full of wife care is this your counfell Madam/ 
Take all the fwife aduantageof the time, 

Yam lhall haue letters from me to- my fonne. 

To meet you on the way and welcome you. 

Be not taken tardy by vnwife delay, 
j Out Tor. O ill difperfing wind of mifery, 

0 my accurfed wombs the bed of death, 

A Cokatrice haft thou hatcht to the world, 

Whofe vnauoyded eye is murderous. 

Stan* Come Maddarn,! in all haft was fentfor- 
Dar.And I in all vnwillingneffe will goe, 

1 would to God that the inclufiue verge 

Of goulden mettall that muft round my brow. 

Were icd hot fteele to feare me to the braine, 

Anoynted let me be with deadly poyfon. 

And die ere man canfay God faue the Queene. 

H 3 " £*( 
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S>tt‘ Alas poore foule, I enuy not thy glory, 

To feed my humour wifh thy felfeno harme-. 

Dar.G/o.NojWhen he that is my husband now, 

Came to me, 1 followed Henries Courfe, ’ 

When the blood was fcarce waflit from his hands 
Which iffued from my other angell husband, ’ 

And that dead faint, .which then I weeoinu followed 
0,when I lay,I lookt on Richards face/ J ' 

This- was my wiCh, be thou quoth 1 accurft. 

For making me fo young, fo old a widdow. 

And when thou wedft, let forrow haunt thy bed 
And be thy wife if anybe.fo b.ad 
As miferable by the death of thee. 

As thou haft made me by my deare Lords death 
Lo cuen f can repeate this curfe againe, 

Euen infofliort a fpacc, my womans heart 
Crofly grew captiue to his. honey words, 

And proq’d the fubie&of mine owne foules curie, 
Which euer fjnee hath kept mine eyes from fleepe* 
Fcr neuer yet one houre in his bed, 

Hauelintoyed the golden dew of fleepe. 

But haue beene waked by his timerous dreames* 

Befidcs he hates me for my father W.arvvicke, 

And vyill fhortly be rid of me* 

Ouj Alas poore foulc,I pity thy complaints* 
Ihit.Glo.Ho more then from myloule I mourneforyonte 
^.Farewelfthou wocfull welcomerof glory. oT 
Dtit.Glo. Adue.poore foule thou takeft Thy leaue ofif, 
H .Ter .Go thou to Richmond Sc good fortune guide thee 
Go thou to Richard ,and good Angels guard thee. 

Go thou to fan&uary, good thoughts poffeffe thee, 

I to my graue, where peace and reft lye with me, 
Eyghty old yearcs of lorrow haue I fecne, 

And each houres ioy wrackt with a weeke of teene- 

T be trumpets found’ TLnter Richard Crowned, Bucking’ 
ham^Catcsby , with ether Nobles. 

King, Stand all apart* Coni in of Buckingham, 

• Giue me thy hand. Here be abends bis Throne* 

Thus 
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1 Elay on my gracious Soueraigne. 

KingKV by Buckingham, I lay I would be King. 

But Why to you are my thrice renowned Liege, 

King. Ha : am I King t tis fo,-bu toward lines/ 

'Buc’ True noble Prince. 

King. O bitter confequence, 

That Edward ftill fhould liue true noble Prince, 

Coufm thou wert not wont to be fo dull, 

Shall I be plaine I wifla the baftards dead*. 

And I would haue it fuddainly perform J, 

What faieft thou ? fpeake fuddenly , bebriefe, 

ifw.Your grace may doe your pleafiire. 

King. Tut,tut,thcu art all yce, thy kindneffe freeietnV 
Say,haue I thy content that they (hall die ? 

Buc. Giue me fome breath my Lord, 

Before 1 pofitiuely fpeake herein s 
I will refolue your grace imediatly. 

Cat . The King is angry fee he bites his lip. 

King. I will connerfe with iron witty fooles. 

And vnrefpeftiue Boyes , none are for me 
That looke into me with coniiderate eyes : 

Toy. High reaching 'Buckingham growes cireumlpeft* 

Boy . Lord- 

King. Know ft thou not any whom corrupting Gold 
W oula tempt vnto a clofe exploit of death. 

Boy. My Lord , I know a aifeontented Gentleman, 
Whole humble meanes matcht not his haughty mind. 
Gold were as good astwenty Orators,' 

And will no doubt tempt him to any thing. 

King. What is his name ? 

Boy, Hi? name-my Lord is Terrel* 



f, t mall wfc vvearc thefe honours for a day ? 

Sr /ball they laft and we re.oyce m them ? 
Sue . Still Hue they, and foreuer ma^hey laft. 
IG*0 BuckitighdM now I doe play the touen. 
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Tifg. Goecallhimhithcrprefently. 

The deepe refoluing witty B uckingham. 

No more ftiali be the neighbour to my counfeli, 
Hath he fo long held out with mevntirde. 

And flops he now for breath ? 

Ewr Darby 

How now what newes with you ? 

Dar. My Lord I heare the Marquefle D 0 yf et 
Is fled to Richmond jnthofe parts be yond the lea? 
Where he abides* 

King. Catesby. Cat . My Lord. '* 

King. Rumor this abroad. 

That Ame my wife isfickeand iiketodie, 

I will take order for her keeping clofe; 

Enquire me out fomemeane borue Gentleman, 
Whom I will marry ftraight to Clarence daughter 
Theboyisfoolifhand 1 feare not him; 

Looke how thou dreameft ; 1 fay a game, giue out 
That Ame my wife is ficke and like to die. 

About it, for it Hands me much vpon. 

To ftop.all hopes whofe growth may damage me, 
Imuft be married to my brothers daughter, * 

Or elfejny Kingdomc Hands on brittle glafle, 
Murther her brother , and then marry her, 
Vncertaine way ofgaine, but 1 am in 
So fanein blood , that flnne pluckes on finne, 
Tcares falling, pitty dwelsnot in this eye. 

Enter Tirrel. 

Is thy name Tirrel ? 

Tir James Tirrel & your mofl obedient fubieS. 
King. Art thou indeed ? 

T ir. Proue me my gracious foueraigne. 

King. Dar’ft thou refolueto kill a friend ofmine? 
Tir. f my Lord but I had rather kill two deepe en 
King. Why there thou haft n , to deepe enemies 
Foes to my reft that my fwect lieepe difturbs. 

Are they that I would haue thee deale vpon ; 
Tirrel, I meane thofebaflards in the Tower/ 

Tir. Let me haue meanes to come to them. 
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And foone ile rid you from the feare of them* 

Km.Tho.Vi lingft iweet muficke, Come hither? nrtl, 
Gobv that token, rife and lend thmeeare, Herdnfttrs 

Tis no more but Co, fay, i* it done ? . « hi! CAVe ' 

And I will louethee, and prefer thee too* 

y/r.Tis done my good Lord* _ 

, Kin. Shall we heare from thee Tir relive we flecpe <■ 
Tir. Yea my good Lord. Enter Bnfkmghm* 

Buc. My Lord, 1 haue confidered in my mind. 

The late demand that you did found me in. 

, J6«. Well let that pafte/P^/ms fled toR ickmond. 

Buc\ heare that news my, Lord. 

Kin. Stanley, he is your wiues fonne : -W ell, looke to it„ 
Buc . My Lord,I claime your gift, my due bypromile- 
For which your honour and your faith is pawnd. 

The Earledemeof Herford, and the moueables, 

The which you promifed I fltould poflefle. 

Kin. Stanley, looke to your wife, if they conuey 
Letters to Wtchmond , you fhall anfwer it, 

Buc. What fayes your highneffe to my iuft demand ? 
Kin. As 1 remember Et enry the Hxt 
Did prophefie that ‘Richmond fhould be King, 

■ When Richmond ms a little peeuifh boy, 

A Kipg perhaps, perhaps. 

^w<MyLord» 

Km, How chance the Prophet could not at that time, 
Haue told me I being by , that I fhould kill him. 

Buc. My Lord, your pro mile for the Earledome. 

Kin, Richmond , Whenlaft 1 was at Exeter. 

The Maiorin curtcfie fhewd me the Caftle, 

And called it Rugemount, at whichname 1 ft.arted, 
Becaufe a Lord of Ireland told me once, 

3 fhould not liue long after I far/ Richmond. 

Buc. My Lord. 

Kin. I, Whats a clocks ? 

Buc . I am thus bold to put your Grace in mind 
Of what you promifd me- 
Ki». Well, but whats a clocke ? 

^c.Vponthe ftroke of io« 
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King. Well, let it ftrike* 

B#?.Why letitftrike? 

jRT^.JBccarufetbat like a lacke thou fceepft theftroke 
Betvvixtthy begging, a nd my meditation : 

I am not in the giving vaine to day* 
i?«r. Why then refolue me whether you will or no ? 
A*».THt,tut,thon trouble!! me, 1 am notin the vaine. £ xu 
' Bac. I - it euen fo, rewards he my true feruice 
With fuch dcepe contempt, made 1 him King for this l 

0 let methinke on Haft tugs and begone 
To Breikjvcke , while my fearefull head is on. 

Enter Sir Francis Terrell. 

Tir. Thctyranous and bloody deed is done. 

The moft arch a5t of pitious. maflacre. 

That euer yet this land was guilty of, 

Dightoh and ForreB whom I did i'ubbornc, • 

1 o doe this ruthfuM piece of butchery. 

Although they were fleflit villains.bloody dogs. 

Melting with tendernefc and companion, 
wept like twochildrenin their deaths fad ftories; 

Lo thus quoth Dtghton lay theie tender babes, 
Thus,thus, quoth Forreft girding one another 
W ithin theirinnocent alabaflcrarmes,' . 

Their lips like foure red Roles on a ftalke, . 

When in there fummer beauty kill each other, 

Abooke of prayer on their pillow day, 
w hicb once quoth Forreft a 1 moft changd my mind, 

But Othediucil J there the villaine llopt, 

W hilft -D.^owuhustold, one we fmothered. 

The moft rr plenifht fweet worke ol na.ure 
1 nat from the prime Creation euer he Iramd, 

They could not l'peakc, and fo 1 left them both, 

To bring thefe i dings to the bloody King, 

Enter Ktr.g Richard. 

And here hecomes* All haile my loueraigne Liege,’ 

X- »g. KiaJ Ttrrel, and I happy in thy news < 

7 >r- if to haue don< the thing yon gaue in charge 
Beget your h • pp; nefie,be happy then, 

Tor it m done my Lord. 

Xing* 
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X/af.Butdidft thou fee them dead ? 

T/r. I did my Lord. 

King. And buried gentle TirrelH 

Tir. The Ghaplaine of the Tower hath buriedthent? 
But how or in what place I do not know. 

King. Come to me 7 irrell foone after fupper. 

And thou fhalt telltheprocefleof their death, 

Meane time but thinke how I may do thee good 
And be inheritor of thy defire, -Exit Ttrrcll . 

Farewell till foone. 

The fonne of Clarence haue I pend vp clofe. 

His daughter meanely haue I matchtin marriage. 

The fons of Edward fleepe in Abrahams bo feme. 

And Anne my wife hath bid the world goodnight ; 

Now for I know the Brittain o Richmond aimes 
At young Elizabeth , my brothers daughter. 

And by that knot lookes pfoudly ore thetCrowne, 

To her I goe A iolly thriuing wooer, Enter Catesbr < 

, Cat . My Lord« 

King. Cor'd news,er bad, that thou commeft fo bluntly ? 

Cat.bad news my Lord, A/) is fled to Richmond 
And Buckingham backt with the hardy Welchme* 

Is in the fie!d,and flail his power increafeth. 

King. She with Richmond troubles me more 
.Then Buckingham and his rafli Ieueld army : 

Come I haue heard that fearefull commenting. 

Is leaden feruitor to dull delay. 

Delay leads impotent and thale-paft beggery. 

Then fiery expedition be my v ings, 

Ioue,MercHryi and Herald for a King: 

Come mufter men,my counfaile is my Afield, 

We muft bebriefe,when tray tors braue the field', -E.ve#»/o 
Enter Queene <Jft>’.argret fela. 

fdtftMar. So now prolperity begins to mellow. 

And drop into the rotten mouth oi death : 

Here in thefe confines flily haue 1 lurkr. 

To w atch the warning of mine aduerfarics : 

A dire induction am I witnefletoo, 

And will. to France, hoping the confequence 
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Will proue as bitter ,blacke and tragical!, 

Withdraw thee wretched Margret^h^ comes hereV 
Enter the fhieeue,and the Dutches of l'orl>c. 
ght. Ah my young Princes,ab mytender babe?) 
Myvnblowne flower, new appearing fwect, 

If yet your gentle foules flye in the ayre, 

And be not fixt in doome perpetuall, 

Houer aboue me with your aicry wings. 

And heare your mothers lamentations. 

Houer about her,fay that right for right 
Hath dimd your infant morne,to aged night, 
flu. Wilt thou O God flie from luch gentle Iambes, 
And throw them in the intrales of the wolfe : 

When didft thou fleepe when fuch a deed was done ? 
CLfMar. When holy dyed, and my fweet fonne* 

Blind fight, dead life, poore mortall lining Ghoff, 
Woes fceane,worlds fhame,graues,due by life vfurpt, 
Rett their vnreft on England* lawfull earth, 

Vnlawfully made drunke.with innocents blood* ». . 
flu.O that thou would ft aswell afford a graue 
As thou canft yeild a melancholly feat. 

Then would I hide my bones,not reft them here, 

0 who hath any caufe to mourne but I ? 

Dut. So many miferies hath crazd my voyce 

That my woe-wearied tongue, is mute and dumb 
Edward Plantagenet,why art thou dead ? 

Q^Aiar . If ancient forrow be moft feuerent, 

Giue mine the benefit of figniory. 

And let my woes frowne on die vpper-hand. 

If forrow. can admit fociety. 

Tell ouer your woes againe by vewing mine; 

1 had an Edward , till a Richard laid him* 

I had a Richard,ii\\ a Richard kUd him* 

T hou hadft an Edward, till a Richard kild him. 

Thou hadft a Richard, till a Richard kild him. 

D#r.I had a Richard too, and thou didft kill him: 

I had a Rutland too,and thou holpft to kill him : i 

^KMar.Thon hadft a Clarence too,till Richard kild him. 
From forth the kennell of thy wombe hath crept. 
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A hell-hound that doth hunt vs all to death 9 
That Dog that bad his teeth before his eyes 
To worry 5 Lambes, and lap their gentle blood. 

That foule defacer of Gods handy-Worke, 

Thy wombe iet lobfe to chafe vs to our graues* 

O vpright,iuft, and true difpofing God , 

How do I thanke thee, for this carnall Cur 
Preyeson the iffueof his Mothers body. 

And make her pewfellow with others moane. 

j)ut- O Harries wife, triumph not in my woes, 

God witneffe with melhaue wept for thee* 
OvJAir.Bearewtthme,! am hungry for reuenge. 

And now I cloy me with beholding it : 

Thy Edwardheis dead, that fta'bd my Edward, 

Thy other Edward dead, to quit my Edward, 

Young I*or4f,heis but boote,becaufe both they 
Match not the high perfeftion of my Ioffe: 

Thy Clarence he is dead, that kild my Edward , 

And the beholders of this fragicke play. 

The adulterate Mailings ftners, Vaughan, Grajl 
Vntimcly fmothered in their dusky graues, 

Richard yetliuesjiels blacke intelligencer, 

Onely referued their faff or to buy foules. 

And fend them thither, but at hand, 

Enfucs hispitious, and vhpitied end, 

Earth gapes,hell burne$,6ends roare,S aints pray. 

To haue him fuddenly conueyed away. 

Cancel! his bonds of life deare God I ptay a 
That 1 may Hue to fay, the Dog is dead. 

Qg. O thou didft prophefie the time would come 
That i fhould wifla for thee to helpe mecurfe 
That botteld fpider,that foule hunch-backt Toad. 

QJi4ar. I cald thee then vaine flouiifh of my fortune* 

I cald thee then poore fhadow, painted Queene, 

The prefentation of but what I was. 

The flattering index of a dircfull pageant. 

One heau’d a high to be hurl’d downe below, 

A mother onely mockt with two fweet babes, 

A dreame of which thou wert, a breath, a bubble, 
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A ligrie of dignity , a garifh flag. 

To be theaimeofeuery dangerou {hot, 

A Queene in-ieft, oneiytofiil tliefceane: 

Where is thy husband now,w here be thy brothers? 
Where be thy children v vy herein doft thou ioy? 

Who lues to thee-, and cries, Cod laue the Queens > 
Where be the bending Peeres that flattered thee 
Where be the thronging troupes that followed thee. ? 
Decline all this.and fee what. now thou art. 

For happy wife, a -mofl diltrefled-widdow ; 

Forioyfull mother, one that wailes the name } 

For Queene, a very catife, crownd with care ; 

For one being lued too, one that humbly lues s 
For one commandingall,obeyed of none: 

For one that lcornd at me,now -fcornd of me. 
Ihushaththecourfeof iuftice whel’d about. 

And left me But a very prey, to time, 

Hauingno mere but thought of what thou art. 

To torture thee the more being what thou art, , 

Thou didftyfutpe my piace,an<l doll thou not 
V<urpe the iuft proportion of my forrow ? 

Now thy proud necke,beares balfe my burdened yoakes 

From which, euen here, I -flip my wearied uccke, 
Andleauethe burthen of it- all onthee: 

Farewell Torkes wife, and Queene of fad milchance, 
Fhefe Englifli woes will make me fmile in- France , 

J. 2 if,- Oxhou well skild incudes, ftay a while. 

And teacli me how tacurfe mine enemies . 

jgj/Tir . Forbeare to fleepe thepight.and fa ft the day. 
Compare deaths happinefie with liuing woe, . 

Thinke that thy babes were fairer then they were, 

And he that flew them fowler then he is : 

Bearing thy Ioffe make the bad caufewoder, 
l Reuoluing this will teach thee how tocurfe* 

words are dull,0 quicken them with thine. _ 
JjKM.T hy wpes will make them fhaip J & pierce like mine 
"Dftt. Why fhould calamity be full orw.ords? Exit M*. 
,£?. Windy attumies to your clients wo es ? 

,Aie? y fucceeders ofinteftate ioyes. 
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Poore breathing orators of miferie?, ?, 

let them haue fcope,though what they do Impart' ' 
Helpe not all, yet do they eafe the heart. 
pit. If fo then be not touhg-ti.de, goe with me. 

And in the breath of bitter words, lets Another 
My damned fonne, which thy two fonnes fmotherd 
Itearfi his Drum, be copious in exclaimes. 

EnterKmg Richard , marching with- Drums ^ 
and Trumpets. 

King. Who intercepts my expedition ? • 

J)vt> A {he, tha t might ha ue intercepted the#,’ 

By ftrangling thee in her accurfed wombe, , 

Fromall the (laughters wreteW,tKat-thou haft done, 
j£#.Haft thou chat forehead with a golden Crowne, - 
Where fhould be grauetii if that right were, rights 
The {laughter of the Prince thac owde that Crowne, 

And the dire death of my two fonnes, and brothers : 

Tell me thou viilainc flaue , where are my children ? 

Eat. Thou tode,thou tode,where is thy brother Clarence! 
And little Ned Plantagenet,his lonne ? 

£l». W here is kind Fiatlings , Ktuerry. aughanfiraj ? 
Kmg. A flourifh Trumpets, ftrike alarum Drums, 
let not the hcauens hcarethele tel-tale women 
Rayleon the Lords Anoynted, Strike I fay* The trumpzs 
Eyther be patient, and increat me faire*' fomeh - 

Or with the clamorous reports of war re, C-, 

Thus will 1 drownd your exclamations. 

TW- Art tiiou my tonne ? • 

King .\ t 1 thanke God , my Father, and your felfe. 

•£>«:. Then patiently heare my impatience. 
AVagvMnddaml haue a touch of your condition* 

Which cannot b. ooke the accent ofreproofe. 

Eat. I wi lbe mild and gentle in my fpeech. 

King. <\nd briefe good mother for I am in haft. 

Eat. Ait thou lb haftte I haue llayd for tlee, . 

Cod knows in anguifti, paine, and agonie. 

Ting. And ci me 1 not at laid to comfort you ?- 
TtP W *^o ^7 dieh ly rood thou knowftit well, 
Jhottcamft on earthly inaite we earth my ;: r v * 
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A crieuous burthen was thy birth to me. 

Tetchy and waiward was thy infancy, 

Thy fchooie-daies frightful!, defperate,wild and furious; 
Thy age eonfi rind .prcude jfub.ti le.bloody trechercus, 
What'comtortabJe hoUrecanlVthou name, 

Thateuer graced me in thy company ? 

Kin- Faith -none but Hmmfhrejs hour©, that cald your 
To breakefa ft once Forth of my company ? (Grace 
If it be fo grieious in your, fight, 
let me march on, and not offend you grace. 

Dut-O heare me fpeake,for I (ball neuer fee thee more, 
ito. Come, come,you are too bitter, 
r Eyther thou wilt die byGods iuft ordinance 
Ere from this u arre thou tume a conquerour 
Or I with griefe and extreame age foalt perifb, 

And neuer looke vpon thy face againe i 
Therefore take with thee my moft heauycurfe. 

Which in the day of battell tire thee more 
Then all the ccmplcat armour that thou wearft 
My prayers on the ad uerfe party fight. 

And there the lutle foules of Edwards child ten 
Whifper the fpirits of thine enemies. 

And promife them iucceffe in victory. 

Bloody thou art, jlndblood/willbethyend. 

Shame femes thy lifc,and dotlyby death attend. Exit- 
^•Though far more caufe, yet much lelfe fplnt to curls 
Abides in me, I fay amen to all. ' • 

Kin- Stay Maddam, I muft fpcakea word with you* 
j^.l haue no more fonnes of the royallblood, 

For thee to mutt her, for my daughters, Rtehfd 
They fhall be praying Nunnes , not weeping QuecneS; 
And therefore leuell not to hit their liues, 

Kin. You haue a daughter cald Elizabeth, 

Vertuous and faire,royall and gratious* 
jQq. And muft fhe die for this ? O let her Hue, 

And ile corrupt her manners, ftaine her beauty , 

Slander my felfe, as falfe to Edwards bed. 

Throw ouer her the vaile of infamy, 

So £he may Hue vnlcard from bleeding flaughter ^ _ 



■ of Richard the Third. 

Iwillconfefle fhe was not Edwards daughter. 

Kin. VV rong not her birth, fhe is of royall blood. 

To faue her life, ile fay fhe is not fo. 

Km. Her life is onely fafett in her birth. 
dett. And only in that fafety dyed her brothers. 
Km-Lccat their biiths good ftarresare oppofic 
^•No to their liues bad friends were contrary. 

Km. All vnauoydedis thedoome of deftiny. 

Q».T r ue whenauoyded grace makes deftinv. 

My babes were dertind to a fairer death, 

If grace had bleft thee with a fairer life. 

Kin . Maddam ,lo thriue 1 in my dangerous attempt of ho-. 
As I intend more good to you and yours, (ftile armes. 
Then euer you and yours were by me wrong’d. 

§* What good iscouered with the face of Hcauen, 

To be diicouered that can do me ®ood* 

Kin- The aduancement of your children mighty Lady, 
vkY ^ t0 lorne f c 3 Hold, there to loofe their heads. 
Jw».No,to the dignity, and height of honour, 
ihe height imperiall type of this earths glory, 

^•Flatter my ferrows with report of it. 

Tell me what ftate, what dignity what honor, 

Canft thou demife to any child of mine. 

™ m , Eue . n aU 1 F ca and my felfe and all, 

W ill I endow a child of thine. 

So in the Lethe cf thy angry feule. 

Thou drownd the fad remembrance of thofe wrongs 
Wbicithott fiippofeft I haue do; e to thee. 

I'p-* ^ bricfe, leaft thatthe procelfe of thy kindnefte 
L f ^telling then thy kmdnefle doo. 7 
Si :nov T ^at from my foulellcuemy daughter, 

J Jy da «ghters mother thinks it with her foule. 

Km. What do yon tbinke? 

SofmmrJ, tl r 0 ? d ? l i Ioue my daughter from thy foule, 
from thy foule didft thou loue her brothers, 
nd from my hearts loue, I thanke thee for it. 

1 meanest hit ^ to confound my meaning, 

A n ,i with my foule I loue thy daughter 
And ffieao $ * make her Queene ohnJZ? 
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then who docft thou meanc fliallbe her King ? 
X%.Euen he that makes her Q,ucene, who (houldelfc? 
What thou ■?• 

K^g. I, euen l,whatthinkeyonofitMaddam ? • 

<>hi. How canft thou woe her ? 

Juargylhat I would learneof you. 

As one that were beftaquaintea with her humor, 
c^. And wilt thou learne of rue 
King. Maddam with all my heart. 

On. Send to her by the- man that flew her brothers 
Apaire of bleeding hearts, thereon ingi aue, 

Edward and York* > then happily fhe will weepe. 
Therefore prefent to her , as fometimes Margret 
Did to my Father,a handkercheffe fteept in Rutlands blood 
And bid her dry her weeping eyes therewith,- 
If this inducement force her not to loue, 

Send her a dory of thy noble ads : 

Tell her thou mad’d away her vnckle Clarence, 

Her Vncle Riuers , yea and for her fake 

Madefl quickeconueyance with her good Aunt Amu. 

Ki»g,Comi,come,yc mocke me,this is not the, way 
Tc^winne yqur daughter- - 
<£ 3 . There is no other way, 

Vnlefle thoucouldeft put on fome other fhape/ 

And not be Richard } that hath done all this. 

Kin?. Tnfcrre faire Englands peace byhis alliance- 
C)tt. Which fhe (hallpurchace with (fill lafting warre- 
JCmr. Say thafthe King which may co<umand,mtreats. 
S)u. That aLher hands which the Kings king forbid, 
Ting . Say (he (hall be a high and mighty Queene- 
^.Towaile the title as her mother doth. 

K ;»£.Say I will loue hereuerlaftingly- 
G)u. But how long (hall that title euer laft • - 
King - Sweetly inforce vnto her faire hues end. 

Out But how long fairely fhall that title lad • 

Kirnr. So long as heauen and nature lengthens it- 
Out So long as hell and Richard likes of it. 

Ktne . Say I her Soueraigne amher fubied loue. 

.But (he your fubied loths fuch Souerai&wy. 
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Kin. Be eloquent in my behalfe to her. 

9u An honeft tale fpceds beft being plamely told. 

Kin. Then inplaine termes tell her my lomngtale- 
<S>#.Plaine. and not honeft is to harfh a (file, 

K*. Maddam your reafons are too flrallow and too 

G)h. O no,my reafons are to deepe and dead : (quicks, 
Too dee pe and dead poore infants in their graue, 

Harpe on it (fill (hall I, till heart-ftrings breake, 

J^Lnow by my George,my Garter,and my Crovvnc 
^«.Prophan’a,diflionou d,and the third vfurped- 
Km. I fweare by nothing. 

0«.By nothing, for this is no oath, 

1 he George prophan’d,hath loft his holy honour : 

The Garter blemifht, pawn'd his Knightly vertue: 

The Crowne vfurpt dil'grac t his Kingly dignity , 

If nothing thou wilt fweare to bebelieued, 

Sweare then by fomething that thou haft not wrong’d, 
Kin. Now by the world* 

^«.Tis full of thy foule wrongs. 

Kin. My fathers death. 

J^.lhy felfe hath that dilhonour’ei- 
Km. I hen by my felfe. 

^.Thy felfe,thy felfe milufed. 

Km. Why then by God. 

^«.Gods wrong is moft of all : 

If thou bad ft fear'd, to breake an oath by him, 

7 he vnity the King thy brother made, 

Had not beenebrokenjior my brother flaine. 
if thou hadft fear’d to breake an oath by him. 

The imperiall mettall circling now my brow. 

Had grac’t the tender temples of my^_child. 

And both the Princes had beene breathing here, 

Which now two tender playfellows for duft. 

Thy broken faith had made a prey for wormes* 

Kin. By the time to come* 

^3 . 1 hat thou haft Wrong’d, in time orepaft, 

Fetl my felfe haue many tearesto wadi 
Hereafter time for time, by the paft wrong d. 

The children liue,whofe parents thou haft flaughtered, 
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Vhgouernd youth/to waile it with her age. 

The parents hue whofe children thou haft butcher*) ' 
Old Wither d plants to waile it with their a^e • * 

Svveare not by time to come, for that thou haft 
Aliiiued,ere vied, by time mifufed orepafh 
King. As I intend to prolper and repent, 

Sothnue I in my dangerous attempt 
Of hoftile armes,my felfe, my felfe confound, * 

. Day yeild me not thy light,nor night thy reft, 
Beoppofite all planets of goodlucke 
To my proceedings, if with pure hearts loue, 
Immacuiated deuotion,holy thoughts, 
i tender not thy beautious Princely daughter* 

In her confifts my happinefle and thine. ° 

Without her follows to this land and me. 

To thee her felfe ^nd many a Chriftian foulc. 

Sad defolate ruine and decay. 

It cannot be auoyded but by this t 
It will not be auoyded but by this: 

Therefore good mother ( I muft call you fo ) 

Be the atturney of my loue to her. 

Plead what I will be, not what I haue beene. 

Not by deferts, but what I will deferue : 

Vrge the neceflity and ftate of times, 

And be. not peeuifh fond in deepc driignes, 

J$ 3 ‘ Shall I be tempted of the diuell thus ? 

the diuell tempt theeto doe good* 

<$u. Shall I forget my felfe,to be my felfe ? 

Xing. Ijif yourfelues remembrance wrong your feluesi 
Q«- But thoudidft kill my children, 

-KV»g , ,But in your daughters wombe lleburythem, 

W herein that neft of fpicery there (hall breed, 

Selfes of themfelaes to yourrecomfiture. 

Q, k. Shall I goe winne my daughter to thy will ? 

King. And be a happy mother in the deed. 

Q«. I goe, write to me very ftiortly. 

King.Beare her my true loues kifte: farewell. Exit Q.«. 

Relenting foole, and fhallow changing woman. Enter Rat. 

R, at. My gracious foucraigne on the Wefternecoaft, 

Rideth 
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Rideth a puiffant Nauy : To the (Bore, 

Throng many doubtfull hollow hearted friends, 

Vnarmd and vnrefohfd to beate them backe: 

Tis thought that Richmond is their Admirall : 

And there they hull expecting but the ayd. 

Of Buckingham, to welcome them to fliore. 

King-Some light-footc friend pofttothe D»0 (Norfolk* 
Ratliff* thy lelfe, or Catesbj where is he ? 

CW. Here my Lord. 

King. Flye to the Duke : port thou to Salisbury, 

W hen thou commeft there, dull vnmind full villaine 
Why ftandft thou ftilUnd goeft not to the Duke ? 

Cat. Firft mighty foueraigne let me know your mind. 
What from your grace I fhall deliuerhim. 

Kin.O true, good Cates by fid him leauie ftraight. 

The greateft ftrength and power he can make, 
Andmeeteme prefently at Salisbury. (bury} 

Rat .W hat is yourhighnelfe pleafure I (hall do at Sahf-* 
Wi»£.Why,what fhouldft thou doe there before I goe? 
Rat. Yourhighnefle told me I fhould poft before. 

King. My mind is chang’d fir,my mind is chang’d: 

How now, what news with you ? Enter Darby. 

Ear. None good my Lord to pleafe you with hearing. 
Nor none fo bad but itmay well be told. 

-fo#g.Hoyday a riddle neyther good nor bad s 
Why doft thou runne fo many miles about. 

When thou mayft tell thy tale aneerer way, 

Once more, what news ? 

T>ar. Richmond is cn the Teas. 

King. There let him ftnke,and be the Teas on him. 

White liuered runnagate , what doth he there? 

Dar.\ know not mighty- foueraigne but by guelTe . ■> 
A'»^.Wellfir,asyou gueffe. 

Ear. Sturd vp by Dorfet } B(ickingham, and Ely, 

He makes for England } there to clayme the Crowne. 

Emg Is the chaire empty ? Isthefword vnfwaid ? 

Jx7L e ^ eac * • t ^ ie Empire vnpolfeft ? 

What heire of Korke is their aliue but wc ? 

And vvho is England: King ; but great Torkgt heire 
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Then tell me, what doth he vpon the feas ? 

Dar. Vnlelfefor thatmy Liege I cannot guelfe. 

Kin. V nlefle for that he comes to be your Liege, 

You cannot giraffe wherefore the Welchmen comes, 
Thou wilt reuolt and flye to him I fear^* 

Dar. No mighty Liege, therefore miftruft me not. 

Kin. Where is thy power now to beat thembacke? 
Where are thy tenants, and thy followers? 

Are they not now vpon the weflerne fhore. 

Safe conducing the rebels from their (hips. 
jD**r,NotHy good Lord,my friends are in the North. 
Kin. Cold frinds 'to Richardjw hat do they in theNorth? 
When they fhould ferue < their foueraigne in the Weft. 
Dar. They haue not bin commanded mighty foueraigne, 
Pleafeit your Maiefty,to giue me leaue, 

.He mufter vp my friends, and meet your Grace, 

Where and whattimeyour Maiefty (Kail pleafe ? 

Kin. I, I, thou wpnldftbergonto ioyne with Richmond, 
Twill not truft you fir* 

Dar. Moft mighty foueraigne. 

You haue no caule to hold my friendfhip doubtful! 

3 neuer was, nor neuer will be falfe* fhind 

' ir<«.Well,goe mufter thy men ; but heare you, leaue be- 
Your fon George Stanley, looke your fayth be firmc: 

Or elfe bis heads aflurance is but fraile* 

Dar. So deale with bim,as I proue true to you. Ew't. 
Enter a CMejfenger. 

Af e f . My gracious foueraigne now in Deuonfkire, 

As I by friends am well aduertifed. 

Sir William Courtney , and the haughty Prelate 
Bifhop of Exeter, his brother there, 

W ith many more confederates are in armes. 

Enter another Mejfenger. 

Mef. My Liege, in Kent the Guilfords are in armes, 
And euery houre,more competors 
Flocke td their ayd,andftill their power encreafeth, 
Enter another Mejfenger. 

Mef. My Lord the army of the Duke of Buckingham- 

He firikes him. 
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Out on ye Owles, nothing but fongs of death, 

^ f r'fvntill VOU bring mebetter newes. _ 

Tak u f ' Your 4a ce miftakes, the newes I bring is good, 

• les r t£t by iudden flood and fall ofwalers, . 
n nuke of Buckingham army is difperft and fcatcered • 
Ind hehimfelfe fled no man knowes whither* 

K,no O I cry y 011 mercyT did rruftake, _ 
jT M reward him for the blow I gaue him-; 
d/th anv well aduifed friend ginen out, 

Rew ards for him that brings in Buckingham ? 

tMer. Such Proclamation hath beene made my Liege, 

■ J ’ Enter another Mejfenger. 

Me r S i r Thomas Louell , and Lord Marques Dorfet, - 

Tis faid my Liege are vp in armes- . 

Yet this good comfort bring I to your grace, 

The BrittaineNauy is difperft , Richmond m Dorfetjhtre, 

Sent out a boat.to aske them one the fhore. 

If they were his afliftants, yea , or no : 

Who anfwered him they came from Buckingham 

Vponhis party t he miftruftmg them, 

Hoift faile , and made away for Bnttaine. 

Kin. March on, march on,fince we are vp m armes® 

' if not to fight with forraine enemyes. 

Yet to bare downe thefe rebels here at home* 

Enter Catesby. 

CatMv Liege, the Duke of Buckingham is taken, 

Thats the heft newes , that the Earle of Richmond 
•Is with a mighty power landed at Milford,' 

Is colder newes, yet they muft be told* , 

King. Away towards Salisbury , while we reafon heu, 
A royall battell might be wonne and loft* 

Some one take order ‘Buckingham be brought 
So Salisbury , the reft march on with me* 

Enter Darby, Sir Chrifiopher. 

Da -. Sir Chrifh^heriCX Richmond this from me,' 

That in the ftie of this moft blood y bore, 

My fon George Stanley is franckt vp in hold. 

If I reuolt off goes yong Georges head 
The feare ofthat, with-holds my prefent aide, u 
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, B “* tel1 me, where is Princely Richmond now > 

Cbn.Kt Pembroke ^ at Hertford, weft in Wales, 

Jsan What men of name refort to him ? 

c Ch ?',L K W r l n r H ' r(,ert * a renowned fouldier. 

Sir Gilbert Talbot, fir mil, am Stanley , 

redoubted Eembrooke, fir lames stunt, 

^ice ap 7~komas y witl] % valiant crew, 
with many more of noble fame and worth 
And towards ZW«m they doe bend their courfe 
Irby the way they be not fought withal] . ' 

P^.Returne vnto my Lord, commend me to him 
ell him, the Queenehath heartily contented 
He fihall efpoufe Elizabeth her daughter, 

Ihefe Letters will refolue him of my mind 
Farewell* 

Bnter Buckingham to execution, 

Buc. Will not King&tWlet me (peaks with him? 
K^r.No my Lord, therefore be patient, ' 

Buc.Haflings fih d Edwards chudren,Rtuers ,Graj 
Holy King Henry,* nd thy faire tonne Edward, 

Vaughan, and all that haue mifearried. 

By vnderhand corrupted foule iniuftice, 

If that your moody difoontented foulcs. 

Do through the clouds behold this piefent hotsre, 

Euen for reuenge mocke my definition: 

This is All- foiiles dayfcllowesisitnoc ? 

IW.lt is my Lord. 

Why then All-fouJes day^s my bodices Doomefday 
i his is the day thatin King Edward* time 
I wifot might fall on me when I was found 
Falfe to his children, and his wiuesalhes: 

This'is the day wherein 1 wifot to fall. 

By the falfe fayth of him l truftedmoft: 

This is All-foules day, to try fearefuli foule. 

Is the determined, defpite of my u rongs.* * 

That high ah-feer that I dallied with. 

Hath turnd my fained prayer on my head. 

And giuen in earned what ! begd inielt. 

Thas doth fie force the fword of wicked men 

To 



c/Richard the Third, 

To turns their points on their maifters bofome ; 

Now Margrets curfe is fallen vpon my head. 

When he quoth foe, ftiall Split thy heart with farrow. 
Remember Margret was a prophetefle. 

Come firs , conuey me to tlieblockeof foame, 

Wrong hath but wrong, and blame the due of blame, 

Ent er Richmond with Drumes and Trumpets . 
R/'^-Fellowes in armes,and my molt louine friends, 
B'ruif d vnderneath the yoake of tyranny, 

Thus farre into the bowels ofthe land, 

Haue we marcht on without impediment : 

And heere receiue we from our Father Stanley, 

Lines of fairs comfort, and encouragment, 

The wretched, bloody, and vfurping boare, 

Thatfpoil’d your fommer-field, and fruitfull vines, 

Swils youi warme blood like wafo,and makes his trough 
In your imboweld bofome, this foule fwine ‘ 

Lies now euen in the center of this lie, 

Neereto the Towne of Leicester as weleame : 

From Tamworth th lt ber,is but one d ayes march; 

In Gods-nameeheare on,couragious friends. 

To reape the harueft of perpetuall peace, 

.By this one bloody iryall of foarpe warre. 

J Euer y ™ans confcience is a thoufartd fwords 
ro fight agamft that bloody homicide. 

2 Lor. I doubt not but his friends will flye to vs; 

J, , . "'He hath no friends but what are friends for feare 
Which infos preateft need will forinke from him. 
y ‘ c , ' for o nr ad ua nta ge, then in Gods name march, 

rue hope is fwift,and flies with fwallowes wings, 
ings it makes Gods,and meaner creatures Kings.. 

Wer tng Riehard,Ner .Ratcliff e ,Catesby yvith others. 
ere P ltc ^ ou r tents, euen herein Bofworth field:* 
Wiy how now Catesby, why lookeft thou lb fad t 
2 v*’ y hearusten times lighter then my lookes. - 
Amg Norfolk? c ome hither: 

!&. m n ? k aue . Lockes, ha muft we not ? 

Kino Vn , mU u both § iue and take ^ gracious Lord. 

; -^-Vp with my tent, here will I lye to night. 
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The Tragedy 

Bat where tomorrow ? well all is one for that i 
W ho hath dcfcried the number of the foe ; 

Nor. Sixorleuenthoufandis theirgreateft numb.eri 
King. W hy, our battalian trebles that account, 
Bciides tha^a- Kings name is a Tower of ftrengtb,-- 
Which they vpon the aduerfe party want :: 

Vp with. my 1 ent there valiant Gentlemen, 

Let vs furuey - the vantage or the field, >• 

Call for feme men- of -found direilion. 

Lets want no difeipli tie make no delay , 

Ter Lords to morrow isabufie day, . Exeunt. 

Enter Richardmth the Lords . 



Rich. The weary Sunne hath made a golden fear, 
And by the bright tracke ofhis fiery Carre, 

Giues (ignall of a goodly day to morrow, ■ 

Whcreis Sir W illiam Brandon^ixo. llialibearemy Zander 
f he Earle of Bembrooke keepe his regiment, 

Good Captaine Blunt, beare my good nightto him,- 
A nd by the fecond h’oure in the morning, 

Defire the • Earle to fee me in my Tent . 

Yet one thing more jgood Blunt before thoxigoetr. 
Where is Lord Stanley quarterd, doeft thou know ? 

Blunt. Vnlefie I hauemiftaihe his colours much. 
Which well I am allur'd I haue not done. 

His regiment liethhalfea mileatlcaft, 

South from the mighty power of the King. : 

R ich. Ifwithoutpetrillit.be poSbie, 

Good Captaine Blunt beare my good night to 1 iiffl. 
And ante him-from metbis moll need lull fcrowie. 
Blunt. Vpon my life my Lord , lie vndertakeit* 

R ich. Farewell Good Blunt. 

Giue mefomelnke andpaperinmyTentj ^ 

lie. draw the forme and moale of our battell. 

Limit each leader to his feuerall charge. 

And part in iu.ll .proportion our frnali firength s ^ 
Come let vs coniult vpon the morrowes bufinefie, « 
In Our Tent, tlie aire is raw and cold. 

Enter King Richard } N, gy. Ratcliff* 3 Catcs*)» 

King, \Y.ha-vis a clocked * '•/ . « 
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of Richard the Third. 

Cat. It is fixof the clocke, fullfupperrttme* 

Kin. I will not fup to night, giue me fome Inkc and Papcc 
W hat is my Beauer eafier then it was ? 

And all my armour layd into my tentj 
Cat .his my liege, and all things are in readineffe, 

Kin. Good Norfolke hie thee to thy charge , 

Vjfe carefuilwatohjehufe truftyCentinelJ. 

AK.Igoe my Lord* 

Kix.Stat with the Larketo morrow gem te-Narfilkc* 
Nsr. I warrant you my Lord, 

Kin. Cate shy. 

RatMy Lord. 

ifr*.Send oucaPurfeuantat armes 
To Stanleys regiment, bid him bring his power 
Before Sun-rifingdeaft his fonne George fall 
Into the blind caue of eternall night. 

Fill me a boure of Wine, giue me a watch. 

Saddle white Surrey for the field to morrow', 
looke that my ftaues be found and not too heauy KatcMc 
IW.MyLord. ' 

Km. Savveft thou the melancholly L . North amber l and ? 

R at.Thcmas the Earle t»f Surrey, andhimfelfe- 
Much like Cocklbut time, from troupe to troupe 
Went through the army chcring vp the fouldiers- 
, * I a m fatisfied, giue me a boule of VV ine, 

I haue not that alacrity of fpirit. 

Nor cicare of mind that I was wont to haue ; 

Set it downe,is Inke and -paper ready? 

Rat. It is my Lord. 

_ Km. Bid my guard watch,leauc me, 

a ^ out :he of nightcometomy tent 

A “‘ a t0 3r me me,leape me I-fay. Exit R*r< 

h terT)ar by to Richmond in his tent. 

K fln Une an< ^ viao, y ^ on thy heime* 

Be t a t-V oomfort-that. the darke night can a ford. 

Be to thy perfon noble father in law, 

J) mc 7 V. 0w tJrcs <?ur noble mother ? 

Who nr ^ 3 a un ! e f from thy mother. 

• ho P ra ycs continually for Kiehmnds good ' 

h ^ So 





The Tragedy 

So much for that: the filerit homes fteale oni 
A flakie d arkneife breakes Within the Baft, 

Jn briefe/or fo the feafon bids vs be: 

Prcparethy battell early hlthe morning. 

And put thy fortune to the arbitcrmerit ' 

Of bloody firokes and mortall ftaring watte., 

I as I may, that which I would I cannot, 

With belt aduantagewill deceine the time, 

And ayd thee in this doubtfull fhocke of armes; 
But on thy fide I may not be too forward, 

Zeaft being feenethy tender brother George, 

Be executed in hisfathers fight. 

Farewell, the leifure and the fearcfulltime: 

Cuts off the ceremonious vowesof loue. 

And ample enterchangeof fweet difcourfc. 
Which fo long fundred friends fhould d well vpon 
God giue leifure of thefenghts of loue, 

Once more adiew, be valiant and (peed well. 

Rich fiood Lords conduit him to his regiment •' 
lie ftriue with troubled thoughts to take a nap. 
Lcaft leaden flumber peife me downe to morrow : 
When 1 Ihould mount vyith wingsf of vidtory : 
Once more goodnight kind Lords, and Gentlemen* 
O thou whofecaptaine I account my felfe, 
looke on my force with thy gracious eyes : 

Put in there hands thy brufing Irons of wrath. 
That they may cru(h downe withheauy fall. 

The vfurping helmet of cur aduerfaries. 

Make vs thy minifies of chafticement s 
That we may praife thee in the victory, 

To thee I doe commend my watchfull foule* 

Ere I let fall the windows of mine eyes. 

Sleeping and waking, oh defend me fiill. 



Enter theghofl of Prince Edward, fotsne to Henry the &, 
Ghost to KRic- Let me fit heauy on thy foule tomorrow* 
Thinke how thou • fiabft me in my prime of youth 
At Tewkesbury difpaire and dye. . , 

To ll ich. Be chearefull Richmond fot the wronged ionles 



of Richard the Third, 

Of butchered Princes fight in thy bchalfe, 

:?• _ Henries iifue Richnuind comfolts thee. ; 

Kmg v the ck4 cf >ht6 ' ftoily, 

Ghofl to K. Richard, W hen I was mortall my anoynted 
By thee was punched full cf hole?, _ 

Thinke on the Tower, and me; delpaire and die, 

Ham the fixt bids thee defpaire and die. 

To Ricb.Ve rtuous and holy,be thou cOnquetOft 
Ham that Prophefied thou fhouldft be King, 
pothcomfort thee in thy flcepe,liue and flounfii* 

Enter the Ghofl of Clarence ♦ 

Ghofl -Let me fit heauy on thy foule to morrow, . 

I that was walht to death with fulfome Wine, 

Poore Clarence by thy guile betraydto death : 

To morrow in the battell thinke on me. 

And fall thy edgelelfe fword, defpaire and. die* 

To Rich. Thou off-fpring of thehoufe of Lancafler 
The wronged heires of Torkedo pray for thee. 

Good Angels guard thy battell,hueand flourifli. 

Enter the Ghofl of Ktuers, Graj y V aughan. 

R iu. Let me fit heauy on thy foule to morrow, 

Ritters , that died at Pomfrct, defpaire and dye. # 

Gray. Thinke vpon Gray , and let thy foule difpaire. 
Vaugh. Thinke vpon Haughan, and with guilty fearfi 
Letfall thy launce,defpaire and die, 

All to Rich. Awake and thinke our wrongs in Richards bo* 
Will conquer him, awake and win the day* (feme. 
Enter the Ghofl of L.Haflings. 
ghofl- Bloody and guilty,guiltily awake. 

And iti a bloody battell end thy dayes* . - * 

Thinke on Lord Haflings difpaire and die* 

T> o R ich. Quiet vntroubled foule,awake,awake, 

Arme, fight and conquer for faire Englands fake. 

Enter the ghofl of two young Princes, 
ghofl . Dreame on,thy coufins (mothered in theT owet 
let vs be layd within thy bofom s Richard, 

And W eigh thee downe to mine fhame and death. 

Thy Nephews foules bid thee difpaire and die. 

To Ri. Sleepe Richmond fleepe in peace, and wake Inioy* 

L 3 Good 
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Good Angels guard tf.ee from the Boares- annoy 
Liue and beget a happy race of Kings: 

Edwards v nhappy fonneg dobid.tfee flouritf. 

Enter the Gheff of fhteene Anne, his wife . 
Richardflhy wife, that wretched Anne thy wife, 
That neuer flept a quiet houre with epee. 

Now fils thy fleepc wfih.nertiirba tipris. 

To morrow in the battell thinke on me. 

And fall thy edgelefle fword,di{paire and die.' 

To R/<r^.l hou quiet fouIe,fieepe thou a quiet fleer. r 
Dreame of tuccefle.and happy vi&ory, 

Thy aduerfaries wife doth pray for thee. 

• Enter theghfiof Buckingham, 

The firft was I that helpt thee to the Crowne, 

1 he laft was I ’that felt thy tyranny, 

O in the battell thinke on Buckingham, 

And die in terror of thyguiltinefft: * 

Dreame on,drea me on 3 of bloody deeds and death,’ 
Fainting diipaire, dilpairing yeiid thy breath. 

To R ich. I dyed for hone ere I could lend thee aid 9 
ijUt cheatc thy heart, and be not thou difmayd, 

God and good Angels fight on Richmonds fids, 

And Richard fats in height, of all his pride. 

K» Richard fiartedout of his. dreame. 

' K.R/<A. Giue me another horle,bind vp my wounds; 
Haue mercy Iefu : foft I did but dreame. 

. 9 c °ward confcience, ho\y doft thou afflict me ? 

The lights burneblcw,it is not dead midnight: 

Cold fearefull drops ftand on my trembling iiefli. 
What do I feare my felfe? tberes none die by, 
Richard \ouzz Richard, that is,Iam I, 

Js there a murtherer here, No. yes,Iam, 

Then fiie, what from my felfe? great rcafon why, 

Leaft 1 reuenge, What ? my lelfe vpon my felfe; 

Alacke I loue my lelfe, wherefore? for any good 
Th^t my felfe hath done vnto my felfe ; 
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ef Richard the 7 bird, 

« • ^las I rather hate my felfe, 

^?‘fi 11 deeds committed by my felfe : 

Forh • l.ine vea , 1 lye I amnot, 
l aD i cTthy felfe fpeake weiifoole doe not flatter, 

^?° Tifcience hath a thoufand fetferall tongues,: 
4 ly /^etvtonmie brings in a feueralltale- 

euery tale condemnes me for a villatne s 

P^!?ntbc bigheft -degree, • , ' . 

Unreier fterne murder , in. the dyreft Jegrfee, 

MTeuerall finnes , all vfde m each degree, 

Tiiron- alltothe Beard, crying atfgmity, guilty. 
t fFalfdifpaire there is no creature louea me, 

iSl&.noWelhallrihfcme: 

And wherefore (boultd they f fmcethat Imyrdfc, 

£•„ j in mv felfe , no nitty to my lelfe* 

Sought tlttfouleS of all that 1 haue mutdted 
Came to my Tent, and euery one did threat 

To morrowes'vengeance on the head ot Richard, ... , 

1 Enter Ratcl/][e-s 

Rat. My Lord. 

A'/»?.Zounds , who is there ? . ■ 

Rat. My Lord tis X : the early village Cocks, 

Haue thrice done falutatiorl to the morne. 

Your friends are v P , and buckle on their armour, 

Kinc. .O Rafctiffe , .1 haue dream’ d a fe arcfull dreamt. 
What think'ftrhou, will our triendsproue all true s 
Rat. No doubt my Lord* 

King. O R dttUf* I'feareTTTearci 1 ' . • 

Rat. Nay good my Lord be not aftraid or fhaaowes, 
King - By the A ? ofrie Petal, tfadovves tonight 
Haue ftreoke more terrour to the ionfe of Rw.wi, 

Then can the fubftance of ten thoufand Soulaiei s . 

Armed in proofed and led by fnaSlow Ri^woWg 
Tis not yet neere day come goe with me, 

Vnder our Tents, lie play the evve'e-dropper, _ 

To he^re if any me&ne to {hrinke from me, A 6 •* 

Enter the Lords tol&ichmoxd* 

Lords* Good iftoiroW* 
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'he Tragedy . 

Rich. Cry mercy Lords, and watchful! gentle 
That you haue tane a tardy fluggard heere. men< \ 
Lor. How haue you dept my Lord ? 

R,ch ; The fweeteft fleepe, and faireft boding 
1 hat euer entred m a drowfie head , ° a e4me 'i 

Haue I fince your depar ture had my Lord : 

Me thought their foules whole body R^Wmt^L < 
Ca me t o my Tent and crie d on victory ; mU h 
1 promile you my louleis very iocund • 

In the remembrance of 10 . fibre a dreame. 

How farm into the mourning is it Lords ? L f 
Lor. Vpon the ftroke of fourc. 

Rich. Why themis time to arme , and eiue dL** 
More then I hauefaid,louing country. men, (His OmZ a 
Theleifureand mforcemenc of the time, (his S *m£ 

Forbids to dwell vpon , yet remember this, ? 

God , and our good caufe , fight vpon our fide, 

The prayers of holy Saints and wronged foules. 

Like high reardbulworkes /land before our faces 
Rjcharde xcept , thofe whom we fight againft, 

Had rather haue ys winne , then him they follow : 
ror whatis he they follow ? tritely gentlemen, 

A bloody tyrant, and a. homicide. 

On railed m Wood, and on in bloud eftablilbed • 
ne that made meanes to come by that lie hath/, „’ A 
And fiaugkered thofe that were the meanes to helpe him • 
A bace fou.e ftone , made precious by the foyie ^ ’ 

Ot R uplands ch a 1 re , whereheisfalfty fet. 

On that hath euer beene Gods enemy : 

Then ifyou fight againft Gods enemy. 

God will in iuftice reward you as bis Sduldiers 
Ifyou fweare to put a tyrant downe, 

.'"°u fleepe in peace the tyrant being flame. 

If you doe fight againft your countryes foes. 

Your countries fatfhall pay your paines the hire. 

It you doe fight in fafegard of your wiues. 

Your wiues fhail welcome home thcconqucrours - 
Ifyou doe free your children from-the Sword, 
four childrens children quits it in your age $ 

. .. Then 



of Richard the Third. 

Then in the name of God and all thele rights, 

Aduarce your ftandards,draw your willing Swords 
For me , the ranfome of my bold attempt, 

Shall be this cold corps on the Earth's cold face : 

But if I thriue, the gaine of my attempt, 

1 he lea ft of you fhail fhare his part thereof, r 

Sound drumes and trumpecs boldly, and cheerefully, 

God, and Saint George , Richmond , and vi&ory. 

Enter King Richard , IW. &c. 

JC i^.What fayd N<rrth umber land ns touching Richmond? 

R at. That he was neuer train’d vp in Armes. 

IGw^.Hefayd the truth. and what laid Surrey then. 

R at- Hefmiled and fayd , the better for ourpurpefe. 

King He was in the right, and fo indeed it is : 

Tell the Clocke there. The Clocke Jlriketh , 

Giueme a Kalender , who faw the Sunneto day ? 

R at. Not 1 my Lord. 

King. Then hedifdaines to fhine , for by the Books* 

He fhonld hauebrau’d the Eaft an houre agoe, 

A blaeke day will it be tofome body. 

R at. My Lord. 

King. The Sunnewill not be feeneto day. 

The skie doth ffowne and lower vpon our Army, 

I would thefc dewy teares were from the ground. 

Not fhine to day , why, what is that to me 
More then to Richmond: (or the felfe-fame heauen 
That frownes on melookesfadly vpon him* 

Enter Norfolke. 

•iV or .Arme, arme, my Lord, the foe vaunts in the field. ' 

^>^.Comebuftle,buftle,caparifcn my Horfe, 

Call vp Lord Stanley, bid him bring his power, 

I will lead forth my Souldiers tothepiaine. 

And thus my battel 1 fhail be ordered. 

My fore-ward fhail be drawne in length, 

Confifting equally of Horfe and Foote* 

Our Archers fhail be placed in the midft, 
lohn Duke of Norfolke , Thomas Earle of Surrey 
.Shall haue the leading of the Foote and Horfe, 

■i hey thus diredted , we will follow 

M ' In ' 
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In the maine battell,whofe puiflance on eyther fide 
Shall be well winged with ourchiefeft Horle? 

This and Saint (feorge to boote, what thinkeft thou not. 

Nct‘ A good direction warlike Sonera igne, He (keweth 
This found I one myTent this morning. him apapcr. 

Jockey of Norfolke.be not to held , 

For Dickon thy>ipafter is bought and fold* 

King, A thing deuifcd by the enemy, 

Goe Gentlemen euery man vmo his charge. 

Let not ©urbab ling dreames affright our foules. 
Confidence is a word that cowards vie, 

Deuifde at firft to kcepc the ftrong an awe. 

Our {Iron* armes be ourconfcience, our fwords our law. 
March on , ioyne brauely , let v s to it pell mell. 

If not to Heauen, then hand in hand to Hell, H,s Omm 
Whatfhall I fay more then I haue tnferd, toMsAmy* 
Remember who you are in cope withall, 

A fort of Vagabonds, Rafcols,and run.avvayes, 

A feum of Brittaines , and bafe lackey Pefants, 

Whom their ore cloyed Country vomits forth 
To defperate adueniuresand aflur’d delfrucuon 3 
You fleeping fafe they bring you to vnrell : 

You hauing lands,and bled with beautious \vmes> 

They would reflraine the one,diftaine the other. 

And who doth lead them but a paltry fellow • 

Long kept in Brittain . at our mothers colt, 

A mUke-iop one that neuer in his life 
Felt fo much cold as ouer fhooes in Snow : 

Lets whip thefeitraglers ore the Seas agame. 

La fh hence thefe ouer weening rags of France i 
Thefe famiflit beggers wear/fef their hues. 

Who but for dreaming on this fond exploit. 

For want ofmeanes poore rats had hang d themlelues. 

If we be conquered let men conquer vs, 

And not thefe baltard Brittaines whom our fatheis 
Haueintheirowne land beaten, bob'd and thumpt, 

And on record left them the heircs of Ibame. 

Shall thefeenioy our land , lie with our wines . 

-Rauilh our daughters, harke 1 heare there Drum, , . 
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of Richard the Third. 

«»ht Gentlemen of England fight boldly Yeomen 
Archers, draw your Arrowes to tne head- 
Sour your proud horles hard, and ride in blood, 

Ama/e the welking with your broken (hues. 

What fa yes Lord Stanley will he bring his power? 

Mef. My Lord he doth deny to come. 

Kin, Off with bis fonne Georges head. 

Nor. My Lord, the Enemy is paft the marfh. 

After the battell let George Stanley dye. 

Kin. A thotifand hearts are great within, mybolome, 
Aduanceour ftandards, fet vpon our fees, 

Our ancient word of courage faire Saint George 
Infpire vs withthefpleeneof fiery Dragons, 

Vpon them, viaory fits on our hclmes. 

1 Alarum excurftons. Snter Catesby • 

CW .Refcew my Lord of Afrrfr%,refcew,refcew 
The King enafts more wonders then a man, * 

Daring and oppofite to euery danger, 

.His horfe is flaine,and all onfoote he fights. 

Seeking for Richmond in the throat of death, 

Refcew faire Lord, or elfe the day is loll. Enter Richard* 
Kin. A horfe,a horle, my Kingdome for a horfe. 

Cat, Withdraw my Lord y ile helpe you to a horle. 

Kin. Slaue I haue let my life vpon a call. 

And l will Hand the hazzard of tfie die, 

I thinke there be fixe Richmonds in the field, 

Fiue haue 1 flaine to day inllead of him. 

A horle, a horfe, my Kingdome fora horfe. 

Alarum* Enter Richard & Richmond^ hey fight, Richard is 
flaine^then retrait being founded. Enter Richmond^ arbj 
bearing the Grownepwitb other Lords . 

R/c£. God and your armes be prayfed victorious friends. 
The day is ourSjthe bloody dog is dead. 

Dar. Couragious Richmond, well haft thou acquit thee, 
Loe here this long vfurped royalties. 

From the dead temples of this bloudy wretch, 

Haue I pluckt off to grace thy browes withall, 

Weare it, and make much of it . 

Rich. Great God of Heauen fay Amen to all, 





The-Tugidy 

But tell, me,, is young George Stanley lining ? 

Bar, He is my'Lord,and fafe in Letter towne. 
Whether ifc pleafe you, we may now withdraw vs. 
-Rich. Wha t men of name are flaine on eyther. fide ? 
John Duke of Not felloe y Walter Lord Ferris ft r 
K obert Brykenbury, . ftr. William Brandm. 

Rich. Inter their bodies at become their births, > 
Proclaimea pardon to the fofildiers fled. 

That in fnbmififion will returhe to ys, . 

And.thenr.s .w.e bane tanethe Sacrament, . 

VVe willvhitethe white rofe and themed. . 

Smile neauen vpon this faire coniuntTiton, 

That long hath frown’d vpon their emnity . 

What tray tor hearcs me,andfayes not Amen? ■* 

England hath long bin mad,- and Heard her lelfe. 

The brother blindly fired the brothers blood. 

The father.rafldy flaughtcred his owne fonne. 

The fcnnecompeld, being butcher to the lather. 

All this dinided ^o^and LancaFler^ 

Diuided in theirdire diuifion* 

O now- let %ichmond,^.w d Elizabeth, 

The true fucceeders of each royall houfe, 

By Gods faire ordinance conioyne together, , > 

And let their heires (God if they will be fo) 

Enrich the time to come with fmooth-fac’t peace 
With fmiling.plenty and faire prolperous aaies. 

Abate the edge oftraytors gracious Lord 
That would roducethefe bloody dayes againe. 

And make poore England weepe in ftreames of blood, . 
Let themnot liue to tafte this lands increafe. 

That would with treafon wound this faire lands peace*! 
Now eiuill wounds are ftopt, peace liues againe. 

That ihfe may long liue here, God fay Amen. 

FtfWfS., 
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